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O'DONNEL. 



CHAPTER 1. 



When the cloth was removed, and 
Mc, Rory had placed the table near 
the fire, and the chairs round it, he 
still seenfied to linger with an obvious 
anxiety in the room: it was evident, 
by bis efforts, that be was solicitous 
to excuse his master's absence, and ap<- 
parent neglect of those hospitable rites, 
which, in the estimation of this ge- 
nuine Irishman, were the 6rst of vir- 
tues. 

Lady Singleton, who always sus- 
pected something, even where tberoj 
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was least grounds for suspicion, mere- 
'y to siiew hev superior aculeness and 
penetration, now observed in French, 
to her party, that the sudden retreat 
of the master, and the lingering of the 
servant, were orfrf circumstances, that 
the whole had U7ie mauoaise mine, and 
that she wished they were safe out 
of the horrible mountains, where none 
but a man of desperate fortunes would 
t-eside. — " She did not like," she added, 
" the air of the place altogether," and 
lobserved, that the immense sword or 
«abre over the chimney-piece was a 
Angular piece of furniture in any place 
t)ut the retreat of a captain of a band of 
*' White Boy s,'^ or some such outlawed 
desperado. As she spoke, she directed 
iier eyes to the sword ; and Mr. Glent- 
"worth, laughing at the folly of her sus- 
picion, said aloud, that " he supposed 
the sword was some family relic." 

" Is it the sword, your Honor P"^ 
said Mc. Rory, whose eyes were fixed 




1 tbe stranger's, though he was aflecH 
ing, in his own words, " just to readfl 
up the place." 

*' YeSj" said Mr. Glentworth, 
looks as if it had seen service, M(( 
Rory.'" 

" O! then it's itself that has," 
turned Mc. Rory, taking it down, 
blowing the dust off it : '* many a ta|| 
fine fellow it laid low in its day, an]S 
how, I'll engage." 

" Indeed!" returned Lady Single^ 
ton, looking round significantly at ha 
party, while her daughters and Lady 
Florence turned pale : " so it has com- 
mitted great havoc, has it?" 

*' It's trnth I am tellingyoii. Madam: 
the world wonld'ntgel the marks of the 
blood out of the blade, so it vvould'nt: 
they say it is the blood of an O'Neil, 
which an O'Donnel killed in these very 
mountains." 

" Indeed!" said Lady Singleton., 
becoming gradually the victim 
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ovvn idle imaginings: " and pray, Sir 
who does this sword belong to ?" 

" To the great O'Donnel, my ladji^ 
who beat tlie English troops fairly out 
of the province." 

" Lately?" asked Lady Singleton 
eagerly. 

" O yes. Madam, that's when the 
master's people were kings of the 
county round, I may say; and bale 
the world before thcui, which they 
did in great style." 

" You mean, I suppose," asked 
Lady Singleton in a tremulous voice, 
" in the lale tumults which we have 
heard so much of in England, as dis- 
turbing this country?" 

" O yes, my Lady, I do!— surely." 

" And pray, Sir?" asked Lady Sin- 
gleton still more faintly, " do the fVJtile 
Boys, or the Oak Boi/s, prevail in these 
mountains ?" 

" O, my Lady," relurncd Mc. Rory, 
" we have no call to the likes of thera 
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[at all, at all; there never was any 
L SUCTION to signify in these mountains 
'^ince the ould times, when the great 
O'DoHitel Baldeargnl, that's ' O'Don- 
nel the lied," cleared tlie country fair- 
ly with this same sword, of all the 
rogiR'S and riipperles that wanted to 
drive us into the bogs and mountains 
like wild bastes, when he fought at 
the battle of BaUntubber for the glory 
of Ireland." 

" And this O'Don.nel the Hed" said 
Mr. Gleiitworth, who had been much 
amCised with the equivoque of a dia- 
logue he had hitherto forborne to in- 
terrupt; " and this O'Donnel ihc Red 
was, ! suppose, some famous ancestor 
of your master?" 

' O ! he was your Honor, the ' Star 
Itof the North' he is cali'd to thii day, 
I -^long life to him !" 

" An anrestur I" repeated Lady Sin- 
[ gteton, recovering from her transient 
I panic: " oh, that is another thing." 

B 3 
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" Stay, Madam !'* exclaimed Me. 
Rory in a hurry, putting up the^sword, 
and running to a book-shelf, from 
which he took down a little volume in 
primmer siz6 : '^ see here, my Lady> 
sure here is the whole story, covered 
with elegant red morocky; and, troth, 
and it will amuse you greatly till the 
master comes; you*U be highly de- 
lighted with it, ril engage; — myself 
used to get it by heart of u winter's 
night : that's the fine ancient oukl 
copy of it, which was wrote with 
Abbe O'Donnel's own hand, but the 
master got this done out fairly by the 
Torney Costello's clerk/' ^. . 

Lady Singleton took the book: it 
contained but a few pages, and was 
done in a neat printed hand. Mc« Rory 
trimmed the lamp, put fresh turf on 
the fire, and wishing them " every 
amusement in life,*' left the room ; 
and, at the request of all, Lady Sin- 
gleton read as follows : — 
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O'DONNEL THE RED, 

OR 

THE CHIEFS OF TIRCONNEL, 

A FRAGMENT. 

The Irish annalist has boasted, 
—the English historian has avowed, 
that Ireland first submitted to England 
m the reign of James the First ; and 
his Irish Subjects fondly believed that 
in his veins flowed the blood of their 
own royal line.* 

Till that period, the English set- 
tled in Ireland, neither " governed the 
land in peace by lawj^f nor could they 



* '^ It was not till the 12th of James 1. 1614, 
that the Irish were considered as subjects," they 
<< were then taken into his Majesty's gracious 
protection, under one law, as dutiful subjects."^ 
'^Barlase^ p. 188. 

t Sir J. Davis. 

B4 
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root out the natives by tlie sword in 
war."* 

Till tliat period, tlie few eastern 
districts wliicli the Saxon arms liad 
won, were, by harassing encroach- 
nientSj partially extended ; but the 
Irish chiefs of the north, of the south, 
and of the west, nay, even those who 
raised their castles on the borders of 
the pale, were of necessity left to the 
enjoyment of their own rude indepen- 
dence.f Their septs in the days of 



• They offered the English soyerelgn 8000 
murks to giant them (he benefit of the l^nglish 
law. and were refused. (See Sir J. Davh's 
Slistorical Relations } They were, therefore, 
goremed by their ovn Iswa so recently as tho 
reign of Henry VIII. for the then Chief Baron 
observer, "Those lavFS and slatuU-s made by 
the Irish OD their hills they kcpp firm and stable, 
without breaking thfiA for any fafor or re- 
irard," — Baron Fingluss, Breviale of Ireland. 

+ As in Ihc inslaace of ihc O'Hciraet, Chiefs 
•of GUn-Maluva. 
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Elisabeth, as in the days of Henry the 
Seconds paid submission only to their 
respective chiefs, and lived in federal 
alliance with (each other. When in 
amity with the English power, they 
were termed friends and allies;''^ when 
refractory, they were called " the Irish 
enemy. ^^ The epithet of rebel was not 
applied to them, till, by being admitted 
to the benefit of the English laws> they 
were considered as subjects, w^hich 
did not take place till the twelfth year 
of James the First's reign. 

In the latter days of Queen Eli- 
zabeth, flourished Calvagh O'Dounel, 
chief of Tirconnel.-]' 

On the north-west of Ulster, over 
a region of rocks and marshes, of lakes 



♦ '* They were sworn to keep the peace, but 
in every olher particular retained their own 
distinctions and independence." — Lelandy Vom 
lume 1, 

t Tirconnel^ modern Donfgal. 
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proaclied and mounted the deck : the 
minstrel changed to a bolder measure. 
He sung ofthe common origin of the 
Spanish iind Irish nations, of the 
prowess of the Sons of MUmus ; of the 
times gone bye when the O'Doiinela 
raised the standard of their hlood-red 
cross in the 6elds of Arragon against 
(he Pagan Moors.* The spirits of the 
listening youth kindled at the song of 
the strangers: O'Donnel pointed to 
the cannon mounted on the ramparts -j- 
of his castle, which the King of Spain 
had presented to his father. The cap- 
tain of the vessel sont round the cup, 
and pledged the chiefs in the name of 
his sovereign. The sailors who manned 
the vessel, a hardy band, crowded on 
the deck, gazed with respectful wonder 



• In all tlie accouniB of Ihe capture of ihe 
hung O'Doniitl, Ihcsc arts of seduction wcra 
c(l to the feigned caiitain uf the vcsssLw 
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['ihe grandeur of ihe young chiers 
powerful figure; approached — sur- ^ 
rounded him. 

^^Plt was midnight— tlie torches weM! ^ 
extinguished in the Cdstlc of Donegal; 
Ihe watch-fires on the forgard were I 
lighted. The warder paced the ram- 
parts, and threw from time to time a 
look towards the beach, for the youngj 
chief and his friends had not yet re- 
turned from their visit to the Spanistf j 
vessel. 

The moon went down ; a profound! I 
darkness settled over the face of the J 
deep ; no noise was heard but the mur- ] 
mur of the refluent tide. The dawrf ^ 
broke, the night-guard was relieved. 
The warder descended the rock to- 
wards the si?a-side ; he secretly con- 
demned the want of dignity iu the 
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a fearful enemy in future times.* Vive 
years elupsed ; and the first emotions 
of rage and grief, which preyed upon 
the hfe of the younji O'Donnel, re- 
solved themstlves into a rooted princi- 
ple of hatred, to oppression, and ven- 
geance ou his own oppressors. Of the 
feehngs wliich belonged to his age, 
hope only remained; and her cheering 
dream was nearly realized by the inge- 
nuity and efforts of his young fellow- 
aufferera. The O'Neils, less strictly 
guarded, because of less consequence 
than O'Donnel, contrived their own 
and their friend's escape, broke his 
chains, and unsuspected, undbserved, 
in the midst of darkness and of danger, 



* Annals of (he Four Masters. Others assert 
that Sir J. Purrot, by Ihis act, sought lo concU 
liate the English govern me nt, whnin he had (lis. 
pleased by his lenient measures in Ireland. Al- 
though, howcTer, Sir J, Pcrrot planned thi» 
KhtMic, ihe leverily of its eseculion was loft to 
his luccesjor, Sir, W. Fitzwllliam. 
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crossed the castle fosse, escaped the 
vigilance of the guards, and fled to the 
Wicklovv mountains. Overcome at 
last by suffering and fatigue, torn and 
wounded by the briery underwood* 
which crept over their perilous and 
unfrequented paths, they at last grew 
desperate, approached a human dwell- 
ings and sounded the horn that hung 
suspended at the gate of the Castle of 
O'Tool. The warder appeared, and 
they claimed protection for the son of 
the great O'Donnel, of Tirconnel. 
O'Tool granted a seeming protection, 
but betrayed his trust. The next day 
the young chief was delivered into the 
bands of the English government, con- 
veyed to the Castle of Dublin, and 
with his young and faithful friends, 
was again consigned to captivity, aiid 
loaded with irons heavier than before.* 

* ^' His maaner of usage was most -dishonor.' 
able and discommeDdable, and neitber allowabU 
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Another two years of captivity 
elapsed, when the attachment of one 
of the warders of the castle to his 
young and unfortunate prisoner again 
procuried his escape. * His keeper 
knocked off his irons, and conducted 
him and his friends beyond the gates 
of the city. The fugitives fled once 
more to the intricate wilds of the Wick- 
Jow mountains, where the passes were 
alone unguarded. The depth of thie 
snows, the darkness and horrors of the 
nighty the apprehension of pursuit, 
distracted and bewildered the unhappy 



mftmmm^Kimm 



before God or man : for O'Donnel being young, 
and being taken by this stratagem, having never 
offended, was imprisoned with great severity, 
^nd many irons laid upon him, as if he had been 
a notable traitor," &c. — Lee*s . Memorial to 
Queen Elizabeth. MSS. Trinity College, 

* The great tie which existed between tha 
keeper and his prisoner was, that he spoke Irishy 
rtiys the Chronicle. 
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i^anderers, and in the confusion and 
precipitancy of retreat, the younger 
O'Neil was lost. The voices of his 
friends were in vain raised ; in vain 
O'Donnel and his brother turned back, 
^t the risk 6f liberty and h'fe, to seek 
him-'-he was gone for ever! In dis- 
traction and despair, the brother and 
the firiend pursued their dreary course, 
amidst the horrors of the night.* The 
Strength of the surviving O'Neil failed* 
O'Donnel, more vigorous and robust, 
in vain supported him in his arms— 
CNeil surtk under his sufferings. 
O'Donnel laid him under the shelter 
of a rock, in the'Vialley of Glendaloch; 
stripped off his own wretched garb, 
and placed it over the shivering body 
of his friend,* and stretched himself 
beside him, in the hope of communi- 
CTting warmth to his chilled and lifeless 
limbs. 

fci ' ' - • ^.' '_ — * ^ — ■ — — ■ ■ -« ■ ■ ^^_^^— .^^^ 

* Annals of the Four Masteri; f Ibid. 



On the borders of the .Valley of 
Glendaloch stood the Castle of ilfa- 
luva^ the ancient seat of the O'Beirnes. 
It was reserved for the chief of that 
powerful sept to discover, amidst the 
rocks which skreened his castle, two 
jrouths nearly buried in the snow: 
the one lay dead in the other's arms; 
the other was speechless^ yet he hyed; 
and when the humane attentions of 
the chief, who summoned his attend-: 
ants to the spot, restored the facul- 

r 

ties of the survivor, O'Beirne found 
in the object of his charity the 
son of ^ prince ! — the son of his own 
kinsman and friend, the Chief of Tir- 
connel! 

The body of the unfortunate O'Neil 
was consigned to the Abbey of Glen- 
daloch.* O'Donn^l was carried on the 



* The ruins of this ahbey are still visible in 
the beautiful valley of GlencUdoch^ in the count/^ 
of Wickjlow- 
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^cks of ftome of O^Beime^s sept^ to 
the defile of Glen-Maiuva.* His name^ 
his youth, his rank, bis misfortunes, 
had gone before him. The clau of the 
O'Beirues came forth from their stroi^ 
holds and castles to receive him. They 
met the northern chief, the descendant 
of the royal line of Eirin, with shouts 
of exultation, mingled with expressions 
of implacable animosity to his ene^ 
mies. 

The flight of the illustrious captive 
was soon discovered : the Lord De- 
puty posted guards on the fords of the 
Liffy, to prevent his escape ; but the 
chief of GJyn-Maluva^ true to his truit^ 
risked his own life to save his friend's : 
he placed himself at the head of a troop 
of horse, and condueted O'Donnel tQ- 
wards Dublin, foreseeing the security 
of th^ attempt in its unsuspected bolcL 



■^ 



* Annals of the Four M.astertt 
VOL. II. C 
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ness, as he imagined the fords so near 
the capital were carelessly guarded, and 
on the banks of the Liffy the friends 
embraced and parted. When the aged 
warrior wept, the eyes of the young 
chief were not dry ; national suflFering 
had not yet subdued national seusi. 
bility. 

A messenger in disguise of a harper 
was seat before the fugitive, to prepare 
the old chief of Tirconnel for the re- 
turn of his son. Accompanied by eight 
horsemen only, O'Donnel took his pe- 
rilous way through the heart of the 
English pale,* passing near many an 
English garrison^ beholding in distance 
the night-fires of many ai> Irish Faugh- 



♦ His way lay through Mealh, Louth, Ar« 
magh, and Fermanagh. The ruins cf the fortress 
of Ball} shanuon still remain ; and the town takes 
its name from a ford, where the old chief of Tir- 
connel was drowned. — Ballyshan Eye, the mouth 
of the ford. 
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gard,* retreating among the heights of 
the mountainous region of Sleeve^guU 
tioUj while the troops stationed in Ba!- 
breken Caslle wound along the river 
beneath : his heart hciivcd lightly when 
he caught a list view of Rose Castle^f 
beat rapturously when he beheld the 
blue waters o( Lough Erne, and the 
banner of the chief of Fermanagh^ float- 
ing on the mast of the barge which the 
brave Mc. Giiire had prepared to carry 
him across the lake, to the foot of his 
father's fortress at Ballvshannon. Soon 
distinguished by the friends of his 
House, the Ions; stilled crvof " O'Don- 



* Fauijhguard — a fori on an eminence, 
t The frontier caslie of the jyale^ on the 
western bordi rs of l.outh : it was built by Rosg 
yerdun^ an ht-ircss of the Knglish pale, vho 
marriul Lord L>ellcw. According to Ihe LouthU 
ana^ it is still the property of the ancient family 
of iiellew^ and exhibits a Hue ruin. 

c 2 
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nal aboo,*'* rent the air : borne in joy- 
ous triumph over the waters of the 
Ifbke that bathed his native domains, he 
was received by the inhabitants of Tir- 
connel, who came in multitudes from 
the remotest districts, to hail the resto- 
ration of their betrayed chief to liberty, 
and to his conntry.f They knelt in 
his path ; they kissed his feet ; they 
clasped his hands ; and, in the midst 
of the acclamations of thousands of 
voices, the aged Lord of Tirconnel re- 
signed his chieftaincy to his son, to 
give him a free scope to avenge his 
own injuries, and to protect his people. 
O^Phryle performed the ceremony of 



-r-^ 



* Each chitftain had a war cry peculiar to his 
sept; as O^Donnel abua — Butler abua, Th^ 
illustrious House of Fitzgerald, of which the 
Duke of Leinster is the head, have retained their's 
as their motto : Crom a boo, 

f This account is strictly according. He was 
captured at fifteen, and escaped at onc^aiid. 
twenty. See note end of this volume. 
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inauguration,* and the harpers of the 
family sung the feats of the heroes 
which it had produced, calling upon 
the new chief to emulate the glory of 
his ancestors. 



FRAGMENT V. 

The indignant feelings of personal 
oppression and injustice sharpened the 
sympathy of national suffering. The 
outrages committed by the Lords Pre- 
sidents of Ulster and Con naught suf- 
fered not the wounded spirit of 0*Don- 
nel to heal. While his limbs were still 
galled from the weight of the chains he 
had miraculously broken, the protec- 
tion of his arm was called for by the cries 
of his country men. f All Ulster rose, 

»*■ ■ ■■ " ■«' — ■ ■ ■ " ■ " * 

♦ A kind of Bardic priest ; the hereditary per- 
former of this ceremony. 

f The injustice and atrocities committed on 
tlic Ul&ter and Connaught chiefs, by Bagnall and 

c S 
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and ranged itself under the red banner 
of the 0*Do}mel and the O'NcU; and he, 
whose young and bahiiy blood had been 
so early ^ turned to gall," whose warm 
and amicable feelings had been so pre- 



Binghain, in- (heir presidencies, were by an co- 
temporary historians assigned as causes of (hd 
insurrection in those provinces. Queen Elizabeth 
was so well assured of it, that she publicly ac- 
cused them of their enormities, and thus alludes 
to U in her instructions to the Lord Deputy : 

*' For that our subjects of that realm have 
.been grievously oppressed by certain iil.aifcctcd 
of our garrisons serving there, which have been 
partly a cause of the alienation of the good-will 
"Which they (the Irish) before did bear unto us; 
and as such abuses as have hitherto be(^ com. 
mitted by such captains as have had heretofore 
more regard to their own particular profit, (haa 
to the discharge of their duties, may be mel 
>yithal, &r. &c." 

Demlerafa Curiosa Uihern, vL 1 , /?. 36. 
Queen Elizabeth made frequent attempts in 
favor of the Irish ; ^' but her gracious intentions 
■were neglected or disobeyed by her principal mi- 
nisters in that kingdom." 
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maturely roused into vindictiveness, 
was elected the champion of the op- 
pressed, and triumphantly styled by 
compatriots, 

*' The inxsincibie Hero of (he North.^^ 

for, in the successive conflicts which 
tore and distracted his country, he was 
invincible. 

The young chief of Tirconnel soon^ 
spread the faGf>e of his prowess through- 
out the kingdom: those who had wept 
his unbought misfortunes, now tri- 
umphed in his unequalled successes. 
In a short space of time he had over- 
run the province of Connaught, re- 
stored those chiefs who had been de- 
posed,* punished others who had be* 



•mt 



* The sheriffs and otijcr officers of the Lord» 
President followed their example; entered th« 
several countu^s, attended with large budiei of 
armed men, pillaging the inhabitants uhom they 
aficcted to despise. 

Leland's Hist, of Ireland^ p, 302. 

c 4 
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come apostate^* expelled the unjust 
stewards of an abused savereigrr, and 
scattered those *' bands of landless re- 
solutes who had been sharked upf"by 
borrowed power to spoliate his own 
possessions, and lay waste the land of 
his fathers4 Pursued by disciplined 
armies and distinguished leaders, he 
turned back upon their multitudinous 
forces with a desperate but successful 
valour; overcame the troops of the fa- 
mous General Norris at the battle of 
the Curlieus, and routed the English 
army, though led on by the gallant 
ClijQTord, in the plains of Dunaveeragh; 



* O'Ronrke. + O'Connor Don. 

J A great part of the nnquictness of O'Don- 
sel^ country came by Sir W. FitarwilUam placing 
there one Willis as SherilT, i^ho had with hirrt 
three hundred of the very rascals and scum of 
Ihc -kingdom, who did rob and spoil the people, 
Ac. Sec. 

Lee'9 Memorial to Queen Elizabeth, MSS, 
Trinity College. 



0*DONNEL. 33 

feeld parleys with the Essex's and the 
Mountjoys, and won *' golden opi*, 
nions'* alike from the enertiy he van- 
quished, and the friend he redressed. 



FRAGMENT VI. 

O^Donnel, Covered with glofy, re- 
tired to the Castle of Donegal, to cele- 
brate his union with the fair object of 
a long-cherished and romantic passion, 
the Lady Avelina O'Neil, the daugh- 
ter of the Earl of Tyrone, by a former 
marriage with an English lady, who 
had alone shared with his country the 
feelings of his heart. To years of suf- 
fering, disquietude, and hardships, 
some months of domestic felicity suc- 
ceeded, when the family compact, form- 
ed by double alliance between the 
chiefs of Tirconnel and Tyrone, obliged 
him to draw his sword in a cause, which, 
unlike all the other contests in which 

c & ' 
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he had engaged, brought not its excuse 
along with it. 

His fortunes changed with the cause 
in which he was led by his ambitious 
kinsnnan to embark them. The unex- 
lampled rapidity of his marches from the 
north to thq south of Ireland ; his dis- 
tinguished feats of personal prowess, 
availed him not : the red cross banner 
of the O'Donnel was trampled in the 
dust before the walls of Kinsale: his 
castle was seized, and garrisoned by the 
English forces in Donegal : his life was 
forfeited with his possessions; but his 
fir^t and last defeat, though it madden- 
ed*, did not subdue him. After wan- 
dering, with a few faithful friends, 
through the bogs and mountains of 



* O'Donnel (says the Irish Cl)r()nide) grew 
desperate and fiiriouSj after his defeat at Kinsale; 
so that he would neither oat, nor drink, nor sleep, 
for three days and three rights successively. 

Annals of the four Masters^ 
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Munster, with nothing left but his 
life, his honor, and his sword, he es- 
caped an ignoipinious death by flight 
froai his native land; and, in the words 
of the chronicle, sailed, *' with his he- 
roes for Spain/' The little vessel ia 
which he embarked anchored in the 
port of Corimna^ 1602*, under the 
mouldering tower of Breogan,f named 
after the hero who was supposed to 
have raised it, and from whom the first 
conquerors of Ireland were descended. 
The exile chief knelt and kissed the 
earth consecrated by the memory of 
his progenitor, and hailed the tower of 
the son of Mileseus, as a happy omea 
on the arrival of his descendant in a 
strange land^ 

. . ."- • 

The King of Spain received the Irish 

chief as a sovereign prince, promised 



* Historical. 

i Annals of the Four Masters. 
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chiefs, of the feats of heroes ; interwo- 
ven in the history of his country, 
sharing its glory ^ and participating in 
its misfortunes. This high and inhe- 
ren sentiment, nurtured rather than 
weakened by physical sensibility, 
sharpened rather than obliterated .by 
moral suffering, was now deeply 
wounded, not in its most vulnerable, 
but its least laudable point ; not where 
it was felt with most acuteness, but 
where it was sustained with least dig- 
nity. Though one "out of suits with 
life," he disdained complaint, he con- 
temned pity, and shrunk from display- 
ing his unhappy fortunes before those 
from whom he could not hope for sym- 
pathy, nor have accepted relief. The 
chances were now, however, against 
him: he was baited to his den; and 
what was still worse, he had exposed 
a weakness of feeling ; he had deprived 
poverty of that dignity, which could 
alone have rendered it respectable^ 
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Blushing for the involuntary error of 
mortified pride, and anxious to repair 
it. he returned to his guests just as 
Lady Singleton had laid aside the little 
historical fragment of his family me- 
moirs ; and with all the sterner feelings 
of his nature, relaxed into the smooth 
courtesy of high and polished refine- 
ment, he apologized for hisabsence, and 
excused it by the arrival of some let* 
tersfrom the continent, in which he was 
much interested, though they contained 
no public news. Meantime the ladies 
discovered that not only his manner, 
but his appearance, was much im- 
proved: he had changed the rude habit 
of his wanderings, the thread-hare jacket^ 
which had shrouded his gentility from 
Mr. Dexter's eyes and observation, for 
a suit of deep mourning. With an 
excusable foppery, natural to the 
soldier, he had also assumed the order 
oi Maria Theresa^ and the cross of St. 
J^.Quis, both the badges of disting^uished 
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military merit; and thotfgh in hi» 
marked and intelligent countenance a 
mind was depicted which 

** O'er infoEmed its tenement of clay,*^ 

yet the enchantment of a noble form 
sibsorbed his spectators in the first 
moment o! h> .Tiurn, and left them no 
leisure to ^ fl. ct upon the moral supe** 
riority by which it was evidently ac- 
companied and dignified. 

As soon as he entered the room, be 
informed Mr. Glentworth that he had 
procured a messenger,from a neighbour- 
ing cabin, to go to the town for proper 
workmen to refit the broken vehicle, 
and begged to know if he had any com- 
mands of which the man might be the 
bearer. 

Lady Singleton, having suggested 
the necessity of acquainting their fel- 
low travellers with their situation and 
misfortunes, wrote a note of three 
pages to Mr. Pester, Xftade up of or* 
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ders and reproaches, interwoven paren- 
thesis within parenthesis. 

" And flow/' said Colonel O'Don- 
nel, assuming a cheerful face, " I shall 
T)ot importune you with apologies or 
excuses: the master of a hut can only 
offer the best his hut affords; and, to 
confess the truth, mine contains but 
one sleeping room, and an adjoining 
closet with a camp bed; yet are there 
five fair candidates for a complete 
repose after so ranch discomfort and 
fatigue." 

" And does this old sofa go for no- 
thing ?" said Lady Singleton. " Leave 
it to me, Colonel, I remember travel- 
ling in Germany with some men of very 
high fashion^ and we all were obliged 
to sleep in one wretched apartment 
upon mattrasses^" 

Lady Singleton then went to look at 
the rooms, and make arrangements 
herself, and on her return it was settled, 
with much good humor, that the sofa 



42 o'donnel. 

was to be wheeled into the bed^roora, 
and prepared b\' the old woman, to the 
best of her ability, for the accommo- 
dation of the ladies; and that Mr. 
(ilciitvvcrth should ttte-d-tcie with his 
host in an arm chair: the party then 
surrounded the tea-table, at which th? 
governess presided, and conversation 
circulated with freedom and gaiety; 
for the absence of the two vapid men 
of fashion, and the pert presumptuous 
man of no fashion^ was a sensible relief 
to the Irish host. 

Surrounded by women thrown upon 
his hospitality, and in communion with 
a man whose liberal and enlightened 
mind assimilated with his own« 
O^Donnel gradually unfolded into cold* 
fidence, and brightened into cheerful- 
ness. A true Irishman — warmly re- 
flected upon by the circumstances of 
society, his spirits took their tone from 
his situation ; and his conversation, at 
once amusing and desultory, was bril- 
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liant as the eyes, from whence, perhaps, 
after all^ he chiefly drew his inspiration. 

'' But, Colonel O'Donnel," said 
Lady Singleton, admiring some remark 
be had made in unison with her own 
opinion, *' I cannot at all understand 
how a man of your time of life, profes- 
sional rank, talents, and accomplish- 
ments, can choose to bury yourself in 
this wild and solitary place/' 

O'Donnel bowed to the compliment, 
and replied to the curiosity which had 
given birth to it: '' It is not, Madam, 
exaclly a matter of choice.'' 

*' Oh dear ! then, 1 dare say your 
history is quite a romance ; pray in- 
dulge us with a little biographical 
sketch." 

" You do. not, my dear, consider," 
said Mr. Glentworlh, " that our short 
acquaintance with Colonel O'Donnel 
does not warrant this intrusion upon 
his confidence, and that we are al- 
ready top much his debtors to....'/ 
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** There is nothing/* interrupted 
O'Donnel, '' in my short life worthy 
your attention^ nor has it even the 
merit of singularity. It is an oft-told 
tale, repeated in my family from gene- 
ration to generation, for three hundred 
years back." 

" Any tale of which you are the 
hero/' said Lady Florence, with a 
smile full of blandishment, '^ cannot 
fail to interest us/* 

" Your Ladyship is very flattering,*' 
he returned, slightly colouring, as he 
met those soft eyes which gave so good 
a comment upon the text her lips had 
expounded ; ^' but in this instance I 
must believe with Rousseau^ that^ ii 
vant mieux offenser les grandes dames^ 
que de les ennuyer ; which inevitably 
would be the case, if 1 became the hero 
of my own story/* 

** You are quite mistaken,'^ cried 
Lady Singleton : *' a story never can 
ennuyer : we have already been enter^^ 



tained beyond every thing with a liltlo 
family romance of your's, put into our 
tiands by Mc. Rory, called ' O'Donnel 
the Red :' pray, was he an ancestor of 
your's, Colonel O'Donnel?'' 

" My imnaediate ancestor, Madam," 
he replied ; — " a very brave and very 
unfortunate man, who lived the Lord 
of tliis region, and died with only this 
sivord to bequeath his posterity." 

Mr. Glentworth made some just 
observations on the causes which had 
driven the chief of Tirconnel to the 
ures he had adopted ; — and Lady 
irence said that Colonel O'Doonel 
must be amazingly vain of being the 
descendant of such a hero. 

*' No, Madam,'* he replied: " I 
may say in this instance, as the old 
Earl of Tyrone did, when his harper, 
striking up a martial strain, sung tbe 
heroic conduct of his ancestors: * I 
ambition not so much,' said he, ' to 
derive honor from my ancestors, as to 



4 



rtnv 



46 O'DONNEL. 

reflect back upon them the lustre they 
have shed upon me.' — I am however 
justly proud of the character and vir- 
tues of Hugh O'Donnel/' 

*' I am astonished I never heard of 
this O'Donnel/* said Lady Singleton, 
•* for I am a pretty good historian/' 

" You will find his name mentioned 
with honor/' he returned, *' in all the 
histories of Ireland^ whether traced by 
her enemies or her friends.* But I 
believe the most authentic, though the 
simplest account of him, will be found 
in the old national chronicle, called 
the Annals of the Four Masters^ from 
which the pages you have read are ex- 
tracted," 

As he spoke, he took the volume 
which lay on the desk, and running over 
its pages, he said : " This is one of our 
most curious chronicles extant. The 
late master of this retreat, my dearest 

^ See note at the end of the volume. 
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friend and nearest kinsman, was en* 
gaged in translating from it the history 
of our family, when death closed his 
own. Here is a part of his manuscript, 
which his own hands placed among 
these pages/* 

The stranger sighed deeply; and 
every one examined the book, and the 
loose leaves it contained: they were a 
rough draught of the fair copy from 
which Lady Singleton had read the little 
story of the chief. 

^' You mu«t perceive,'* said their 
host, " that what has been done by my 
late venerable kinsman, has been done 
cai'elessly, and is indeed rather a loose 
abridgment than a just translation, 
exhibiting that want of connection so 
frequently obvious in the last efforts of 
declining intellect, when all links of 
association hold feebly together, when 
the mind only recovers itself by starts, 
and imagination, if not wholly extin- 
guished, sends forth but brief and sud- 
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den spnrtiG from its decaying 6res : aad 
yet the nutlior of these ieeble frag- 
ments, the original of that interesting 
picture (pointing to the portrait im- 
punnelled iu the door) had once nerve, 
spirit, and talents, adequate to 611 the 
liighest station, to crown the holdest 
enterprise. The Abb6 O'Donnel dis- 
tinguished himself in the diplomacy of 
Spain. His services, however, though 
less known than felt, were marked ra- 
iher by their success than their rccora- 
pense." 

" It is lamentable," said Mr. Glent- 
worth, " that talents, so rarely found, 
should be employed in the service of 
any country but their own." 

" True," said O'Donnel, " it is in- 
deed lamentable — destructive to the 
country, and fatal to the individual. 
But to command the services of genius, 
jt must be unrestricted. It is the equal 
right, the equal hope, shining on all 
alike, which gives vigor to ability, and 
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ft right direction to the vague impulse^ 
of ambition.' Sink the individual in 
the scale of social consideration, with*' 
draw from him the natural motives 
which should give strength to resolu- 
tion, and energy to action, and you 
banish or degrade him : he remains at 
home, alternating between the torpor 
of disgraceful indolence, and the wild- 
ness of sullen disaffection ; or he retires 
to other countries to offer those talents* 
those energies to foreign states, for 
which he finds no mart at home. Like 
the liquid element, the human mind 
"flows cloudy and polluted through 
narrow and prescribed channels, and 
derives its brilliancy, its purity, its 
wholesomeness, and its utility, alone 
from the freedom of its course, and the 
agitation of its own natural and unre- 
strained motions. 

" To this alternative of idleness or 
banishment, were the gentlemen of 
Ireland reduced by religious disquali- 

VOL. II. D 
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a blessed tie wgis rent asunder — many a 
grey head was bowed with shame ;ind 
sorrow to the grave. The offence was 
neither solitary nor unproductive. 
Brother raised his hand against bro- 
ther/'.. .« He paused again in emotioQ, 
and again continued :— '^ Id a word, 
such was the event which hailed the 
Abbe*s T<9«urn to his country. — The 
youngest of his two nephews had ab- 
j^ured a faith which only intailed mis*, 
fortune, and reaped the fruits of his 
agostacy by taking the letter of the l^w, 
^trd leaving his family and its natural^ 
heir destitute, who, maddened with the 
double wrongs of himself and. his infant ' 
son, gave vent to nature's bitterest in^ 
dignation. The brothers fought— -frar 
tricide was added to apostacy ; and 
the survivor, not able to appear on the 
scene of his crimes, left his country for 
ever. 

" He who was thus at once bereaved 
^f. property and life was— n[)y father! 



0*l>ONNELi 55 

" The exile, thus welcomed to his 
native land, sought his last asylum 
amoiig these mountains; and, with the 
poor remains of his hard earnings, raised 
this shed, in a region over which his an. 
cestors had reigned, and at no great 
distance from the rock, on which, in 
ruder times, they were inaugurated. 
Here, too, he watched over the infancy 
and boyhood of his orphan grand-ne- 
phew; and gave up the first sixteen 
years of bis solitude to my education ; 
thus, bui for him, I should have remain-^ 
ed ficHP ever ' one of the wild shrub's of 
Ihe wilderness r* to his learning and 
science am I indebted for whatever in- 
formation I possess : to his taste I owe 
that cultivation of mind and love of 
letters which is now almost my only 
enjoyment. 

*' Having thus bestowed upon me a// 



* See note at the dod of the volume* 
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that he had to give, he sent me, as he 
himself had been sent, to earn an ho- 
norable subsistence in a foreign land. 
After many years of absence, the pub- 
lic events which changed the face of 
Europe once more brought me back to 
these solitudes. I returned with that 
sword^ which I had taken out with me> 
my only property, and this ribbon, my 
only reward. I found my venerable 
kinsman, with the extraordinary ener- 
giesof his character still unsubdued, ap» 
proaching to a patriarchal age, and stilji 
devoting his lingering faculties to let- 
ters and to science. Permitted^t length 
to serve my king and country, I agaia 
left the asylum of my early home, and 
drew my sword with a joyful emotion, 
suited tothe causein which 1 was allows 
ed to embark ; but on my return from a 
short and fatal campaign in the West In- 
dies, circumstances of necessity, as well 
as feelings of attachment, drew me back 
to these solitudes ; and I arrived but 
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in time to fulfil my aged kinsman's 
long-formed wish. — He died in my 
arms, and his eyes were closed by the 
hand of kindred affection/* 

The stranger ceased : he had been 
listened to with attention ; but there 
were few among his auditors who hid 
directed their interest to the point 
which naturally called for it. They 
thought hot of causes, though they 
were ^ moved by effects. Even the 
matter of the relation struck them less 
than the manner^ It was the rapid 
modulation of the speaker's voice ; 
the changeful expression of his coun- 
tenance: it was the warm effij^ion of 
a soul prone to enthusiasm ; it was the 
language dictated in the energy and 
emphasis of the heart which charmed 
their imagination, and held attention 
captive. 

Mr. Glentworth sighed and was si- 
lent ; Lady Florence fixed her full 
eyes on the narrator's face ; and Lady 
Singleton said :~ 

p 5 
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*• I W.ish you would give me the 
beads of this little stqry, Colonel 
O'Ponnel, I know a lady who would 
work it intOta charming pathetic tale, 
I am very glad those stupid penal laws 
are at an end : 1 suppose they are all 
long since repealed ?" 

^^ Not all*^ said O'Donnel smiling. 
^\ It is but just, however, to say, that 
the wisdom and policy of tlje present 
times have done much towards their to? 
tal abrogation ; and thdX great an^ not> 
hie sacrifices have ie^w. made of ancient 
prejudices and exclusive privilege, to 
general benevolence and national pros-* 
perity. To these sacrifices I pay a^ 
willing tribute of praisp and gratitude; 
for I do not agree with Fra Paolo^^ 
that viai alcuno si pretende ohligato a 
chi Vhahbi fatto giustitia. I acknow- 
ledge the good that has been done^ 
f nd I look forward with patient expect-. 



♦ Qa the Venetiai^ goTernment^ 
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atloQ for the final completion of this 
great work of natural justice.** 

" We have already done so much,** 

said Mr. Glentworth, laughing, " that 

I suppose you think we may as well 

throw you in the little that remains. 

For myself/* he added, more seriouslyj 

'* I have always felt an interest for this 

country, fbr which, it has been truly 

saidj God has done so much and man so 

little; and I' have always lamented 

those religious disquali^catipns, which, 

in all countries and in all ages, have 

equally produced evil to the rulers and 

tathe people. The penal statutes of 

Queen Ann against her Catholic sub-» 

jects ; and the revocation of the edict 

of Natitz by Louis XIV. the extermi-^ 

nator of French Protestants^ are alike, 

in. mry opinion, as abhorrent from good 

poJiey, as they ^re shocking to good 

feding ; nor can any thing be imagined 

more injurious to the cause of all reli^ 

giony than thusto arm it with the au» 
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thority of the law, and make it the 
scourge of opinion. To 

Employ the countenance and grace of HtaTeff^ 
As a false farorite doth his prince's name 
In deeds dishonorable, 

Is surely tiie worst impiety/* 

"Oh! then," said O'Donnel, with 
enthusiasm, '^ liberal and enlightened^ 
benevolent and temperate, as you ap» 
pear, remain amongst us. Extend your 
pacificating influence to the utmost 
verge of your sphere ; and encourage by 
the success of your example our other 
great English landholders, who draw 
their, ample revenues from our plen- 
teous soil, to visit, to know, and to 
acknowledge us. Let them come with 
minds detached from every bias which 
can influence passion, or revive pre- 
judice : let them come unfettered by 
office, unsuing for place — more prompt 
to heal than to irritate, to sooth than 
to excite. With such high examples 
of conciliation, we should sleep over th^ 
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memory of suffer) Dgs, which, whether 
inevitable or unjust, are passed by^and 
would, yideed, be forgotten^ were they 
not industriously revived by many a 
commemorating distinction ; for though 
the tint of a flower, or the colour of a 
rU}bon; the echo of a song, or the tri- 
umph of a toast ; be but idle and pue- 
rile causes of irritation; yet upon 
imaginations, too prone, perhaps, to 
kindle; upon hearts too prompt to 
feel; upon spirits, which, though 
yielding to conciliation, are yet too apt 
to swell against the appearance of in- 
sult; they must, and do, produce a 
more than adequate effect, and are 
borne, perhaps, with less patience than 
more serious grievances/'* . 

'i^ Les personnes, a qui la fortune n'est pas 
trop favorable, sont je ne say comment plus 
soup ^onneuses que les autres, et prcaoeat ioat 
tvk mauYaise part. 

Terence de Dackr. Les Adelphes^ 
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the imperial order Lieutenant-Colonel 
of the Emperor^s Body Guards. But 
this irregular promotion of a foreigner 
over the heads of a national corps 
was not suffered to pass unnoticed^ 
and the intruder had literally to fight 
his way to the distinction vainly la- 
vished on him by the sovereign. Every 
officer was anxious to prove my claim 
on the point of his sword. After being 
wounded in the sword arm, I declined 
contesting the matter further. 1 felt 
that these brave men were right;* 
I felt too that I was a stranger; and 
with the folly of a hot-headed Irish- 
man, 1 yielded to my first impression 
of mortified pride, aud took my leave 
of the Court of Vienna, receiving this 
order as a bouquet d^adieu^ and a letter 
of introduction from the Emperor to 
his illustrious kinswoman, the beauti- 
ful and unfortunate Maria Antoinette. 

m m I 

* See note at the end of the volume* 
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Thus presented^ I could not fail to sue* 
ceed. In a few years service I had 
risen to the rank of Colonel of Cui- 
rassiers, when the French revolution 
took place. 

** A devotion to hereditary monarchy 
has always been attributed to the Irish 
gentry, even by their enemies. To 
this of old they owe their misfortunes; 
to this in the present times they may 
look for the full restitution of their 
rights. With an inconsiderably few 
exceptions, the Irish gentlemen, whose 
i^nisfortunes had driven them into the 
iVench service, were faithful and loyal 
to the king they served, as they would 
have been, if so permitted, to the na- 
tural sovereign of their native realms. 
The six regiments of Irish brigades 
were, to a man, true to the cause of 
royalty ; and after fighting well, and 
suffering much, in the allied armies^ 
the officers repaired to their native land, 
obtained leave to raise regiments, sue- 
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ceeded in the attempt, and were per- 
mitted to euroll themselves in the 
British army, under their old designa* 
tion of the Irish Brigades.* I had fol- . 
lowed the course of these brave men, 
and when sinking rnder infirm health, 
from two wounds which had nearly 
proved fatal, 1 was ordered to try my 
native air. Obliged to leave the army 
in Flanders, where I was serving as a 
volunteer, I again, on my recovery, 
joined the new-raised corps of a friend 
and fellow soldier; and too happy to 
be employed in the service of England 
against regicide France, 1 accepted a 
majority in the ** regiment of Irish bri- 
gades, and einbarked for St. Domingo. 
There, in a sanguinary and remorse- 
less war, contending with the climate, 
famine, and the sword, amidst royalists 
and republicans, negroes and maroons, 
I left many a gallant countryman and 

* See note at the end of the Tolume. 
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&iend unburiedon the burning sands of 
that pestiferous region; and have re- 
turned once more to these solitudes, 
perhaps, as their last tenant used to 
say, with ^ little else to do than to dig 
my own grave and die/' 

This was uttered with a smile, but 
U was a [^iziile maddened by despon- 
lidQcy. 

. ** Yqu surely do not mean to give 
up tbe service?'' ^k,ed Mr. Gleut- 
wortlji. 

" The service, I fear," he replied^ 
^ means to give me up.'' 

** Have you applied for, or been re- 
fused, your military rank ?*' 

*< I have no interest in this country, 
no kinsman high in the siervice; and 
my letters of nobility, which served 
me abroad, would here be ridiculous.*' 

«* Still you ought to have applied/' 

" I did apply, for a majority, a com- 
pany, a lieutenancy : * I did not suc- 

* See note at the end of the Tolume. 
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ceed, and I went no lower. My re* 
lation, General O'Donnel, of the Spa- 
nish service, has offered me a majo- 
rity in his own regiment; but having 
once fought in the cause of England, I 
will never draw my sword against her. 
But/' he added cheerfully, " though I 
state facts, I do not complain of griev- 
ances. I know not how I have J>een 
i nduced to enter upon this tale of ego- 
tism: it is in truth an ungracious sub- 
ject to me, as it must be tiresome to 
you.'* 

He then gave a new turn to the con* 
v^rsation, by displaying some very fine 
fossils, which he had himself collected; 
and shortly afterwards the ladies retired 
for the night. 
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CHAPTER III. 



The next morning Mr. Glentworth 
and his host walked to the heath be- 
fore the ladies had risen^ and found 
the workmen employed upon the car- 
riage, which was by no means so much 
injured as might have been supposed, 
and which would be ready before noon 
for use. 

On their return to the cottage they 
found the ladies at the break fast- table, 
and Mc. Rory, though he had relieved 
guard on the carriage in the middle of 
the night, brisk, and busied in attend- 
ance; doing the honors by the griddie 
cake, pledging himself for the freshness 
of the eggs, and eulogising Katf^ MuU 
loy*s elegant butter, which was in the 
churn surely not one hour ago, my 
Lady. 
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When the salutations of the morn- 
ing were mutually exchanged, Lady 
Florence declared she had dreamed of 
Irish chiefs and heroes the vihole 
night : the young ladies expressed 
their pretty fears, to which the dash- 
ing of the torrent had given birth every 
time they awoke ; and Lady Singleton 
observed that she had never closed her 
eyes all night, from the variety of 
schemes and plans which were work^ 
ing in her brain, relative to a new mode 
of legislation for Ireland; — to cultiva- 
ting bogs, opening roads through moun- 
tains, and raising a supplementary corps 
in addition to the Ballynogue Legion, 
of which she should makfe Colonel 
O'Doiinel the captain ; for though Mr. 
Dexter was an excellent officer, owing 
to some hints of her own, and a book 
she had put into his hards, for he had 
only got his commission in the Legion 
since their acquaintance with him ; 
vet as he had not seen foreign seiDice^ 



0*DONN£L. 71 

Colonel O'Donnel would n<)turally be 
of all possible advantage, and 



Before she could finish the sentence, 
the entrance of the hero of the Bally^ 
nogne Legion put all her schemes to 
flight: nor could Mr. Dexter's plead- 
ing look, submissive bow, and con- 
trite visage, save him from the lecture 
which her Ladyship had prepared for 
his reception whenever he should ap- 
pear, 

Mr. Dexter heard her out uninter- 
ruptedly in silence, standing beside 
her chair, with a countenance in which 
he endeavoured to mingle an expres- 
sion of grief and penitence, till she was 
checked in her career by Mr. Glent- 
worth's observing with a smile: 

" Come, Lady Sindeton, if you do 
not intend imposing a fast as well as a 
petieiice on Mr. Dexter, 1 think you 
had better for the present defer the 
conclusion of this exordium and re- 
proof, and suffer him to get some 
breakfast/' 
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Mr. Dexter now took the opportu- 
nity of laying his misforiunes to the 
darkness of the night and the ii>trica- 
cies of the roads, but confessed that 
his crime, his only crime^ was, in the 
first instance, having neglectecl to avail 
himself of her Ladyship's advice— a 
crime he had expiated by the most 
miserable night he had ever passed, 
for though part of his sufferings were 
abated by his knowledge of the safety 
of his friends, conveyed by her Lady- 
ship's note, yet her displeasure alone 
was more than he was able to endure, 
and he had the most horrible night- 
mare in consequence that had ever 
disturbed repose. 

At this contrite speech, all Lady 
Singleton's anger vanished, and Mn 
Dexter, having received his pardon at 
her hand in the form of a cup of tea^ 
resumed his natural pertness ; and 
having paid his compliments in form 
to Mr. Glentworth and the ladies, and 
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^iven ft familiar nod of recognition to 
Colonel O'Donnel, he wrigE;led about 
the room, threw his eyes from ths 
earthen floor to ilie old sword, and from 
the old sword to the old pedigree : he 
then smiled, atid smirked, and took hit- 
seat at the table, helped himself to thft' 
hoi cahe, and recommended it to th« 
ladies, to whom he handed it round ; 
and then replied to Lady Florence'! 
inquiries for her two friendH, whom li« 
assured her Ladystiip had got safe 
into the town, about an hour after, 
himself, and » hoiu he left in bed sleep- ~ ' 
lag away their fatigue; while he ha^ 
risen before day-light, had been thi 
means of sending off the workmen at 
ii) early an hour, and had only waite4 
till the lazif Irish hostess was up t9 
give orders for their reception ; aa not 
exactly knowing the state of the cart 
riage, he was uncertain how long they 
might remain at the inn. 

About an hour after breakfast, notice 

v«i.. ai. c 
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beinggiven that the carriage was ready, 
and the horses harnessed, the party set 
out, accompatiied by the host, and 
walked to the opening on the mouD- 
tain ravine. Alter a few paces, how- 
ever, O'DoiHiel was obliged to return 
lo the house for a tippet, which Lady 
Florence, whom he escorted, had foF- 
'' gotten, and It^ft behitjd. As be was 
proceeding to join the party, he was 
met by Mr. Gientworth, who, taking 
his arm, abruptly accosted him. 

*' Colonel O'Donnel," be said, " I 
am an Englishman: mine is not th« 
country of professions; It is not our 
way to say more than we mean: it is 
perhaps our affectation to say even less. 
When, therefore, I make you an offer 
of service, 1 trust you will understand 
me to the letter, that I mean what I 
say. Interest, at the present moment, 

I have none, but " he paused, and 

raised his eyes furtively to O'Douners 
£ice: a deep critusoo burned on tbt 
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•heck of his host, and Mr. Glentworth 
quickly added, " but should you evef 
deem it possible that 1 could in any 
may he of use to you, I hope, I trust, 
you will call on me: under all circum- 
stances I shall expect you will give me 
an opportunity of discharging some 
mmall part of the obligation I owe you, 
by becoming my guest as soon, and a» 
often, as you can. We propose re- 
turniag to Ireland in two years ; and 
pray believe me, that we shall not ba 
less interested to do so from the hope 
of enjoying more readily the pleasure 
of your society : meantime, however, 
we shall hold you in our remembrance, 
at an expected guest at Glentworth 

^all, whenever it may answer your 
nvenience to alTord us your cona* 
my." 

To this invitation, and to the offer 
(ich preceded it. Colonel O'Donnel 

ltd only time to make bis acknow- 
ledgments by a bow, for Lady Single* 
b3 
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ton, catching the last words of Mr, 
Glentworth, turned round and added i 

^^ I beg leave. Colonel, to join mj 
-request to Mr. Glentworth's, that you 
will give us the pleasure of your comr 
pany in Derbyshire : as to London, I 
say nothing, though I should be 
happy to meet you any where; but 
the fact is, for the short three months 
one is in Town, one is so e?tirain£bj 
the set one lives in, so borne away in a 
sort of lurbillion of engagements and 
dissipations, that one sees nobody but 
those one meets everj'^ night in the 
rounds. I long, however, to shew you 
our improvements at Glentworth Hall, 
all made since my residence there, and 
you must try and come over to us in 
the dead time of the year, when one 
can afford to be a little rational." 

O'Donnel again bowed his thanks; 
and Mr. Dexter observed : — 

" If Glentworth Hall be any thing 
superior to Ballynogvie, it must be a 
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Paradise of a place, whicb, indeed, 
being in England, it caiiaot fail to be." 
" O, I hope you will jiidfje for your- 
self, as soon as possible, Mr. Dexter." 
returned Lady Singleton. " I trust 
you will endeavour to make such 
arrangements that you will be able to 
follow us about Cliristnias."' 

Ai Mr. Dexter liked to iiear this 
invitation repeated as often as possible, 
and had merely made his remark for 
that purpose, he now bowed and 
nni rked w ith great satisfaction, and \ 
assured her he would sooner give up 
bis paltry situation altogether, than 
fail in paying his respectful devoirs at 
Glentwortli Hali, in the Christmas 
holydays ; for his place was no further 
of value in his eyes ihan as it gave 
him something to do. 1)k hated loung. 
iiig about on anif pidence^ but if he did 
forfeit liis place to his fudiugs, yet there 
might be something as good on the 
cards for him in store; and the exer- 
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spirit and feelings of the gentleman 
alike revolted. The delicacy, however, 
of the offer, and the kindness which 
dictated it, were appreciated and felt; 
and O'Donners heart told him, that 
in parting with his acquaintance h^ 
was losing a friend. Influenced by 
these emotions of regret, and although 
he thought his acquamtance with the 
English tourists had ended aaK)ng the 
mountains of his own solitary retreat, 
he was by no means prepared to learn 
with indifference an event, with which 
he accidentally became acquainted, 
about six weeks after their departure. 

One morning, as he was arranging 
some family papers, Mc. Rory, whcTol 
he had sent to the post-liouse to in- 
quire for some expected foreign let- 
ters, entered the room, holding a torn 
newspaper in his hand. He exclaimed, 
in a whining voice : 

" IIcio is a pretty bit of news I 
have for your Honor,— Jasus preserve 
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us all, evermore, I pray Christ ! Amen. 
To think of the cratur that stood here 
in this same roam, brave and hearty, 
little more nor a mouth sgo, being 
dead and buried; and far from his 
place, — the aowl! — And an undoubted 
genllemiui he was, any way. And io'nt 
it the best always goes first ? Sure it is : 
and I'll engage it's long till thst spal- 
peen, that wanted to do me out of my 
dewolion, would be after taking himself 
off. Well, pace be to him any how : and 
troth, and I'd buy a mass for the rest of 
his soici with all the veins, so I would, 
only that he would have no faith in it 
himself, which is remarkable; only 
nobody's affair but his own : and any 
way he shall have my prayers, for f 
am enlirely obliged to him for his ex- 
traordinary kindness in regard of the 
two golden guineas he gave me, going 
away, long lite to him! and troth, and 
if it was the last farthing 1 had, Til 
^ange one of them to drink a glass ti> 
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•his memory, this blessed night, befom 
I close my eyes, so I will/* 

Colonel O'Donnel had frequently 
asked, *^What is the matter, Mc. 
Rory? Wh# is dead?' during thisfu^ 
neral oration, which was pronounced 
with great feeling and emphasis: for 
though the lower Irish are strangely 
careless of life, yet death is always to 
.ihem a subject of lamentation and mo« 
rali2ing,>even when they are indifferent 
to the party deceased. 

Before Mc. Rory had got to the 
peroration of his mourning eulogium, 
his master had taken the newspaper 
from his hand: it was the fragment of 
an Edinburgh paper, nearly a month 
old, and in the obituary column. Colo- 
nel O'Donnel read as follows: 

*' At Berwick upon Tweed, died of 
a three days fever, Charles Frederick 
Glentworth, Esq. of Glentworth Hall^ 
Derbyshire; twenty years member for 
*****j in successive parliaments. Mr. 
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wGlentworth's death was the result of a 
severe and neglected cold, caught on 
his unprosperous voyage across the 
Channel, on his way from Donaghadee 
to Port-Patrick. Mr. Glen t worth was 
returning from visiting his Irish es- 
^ tates, accompanied by his family, and 
•ome persons of distinction, who had 
joined his travelling party* He is suc- 
ceeded in his large estates by his only 
8on,CharlesGlentworth; Esq.of Christ- 
church, Oxford/' 

. This melancholy and unexpected in* 
telligence gave a natural shock to the 
feelings of Colonel O'Douoel: besides 
a personal regret for the death of this 
excellent and enlightened Englishman^ 
he felt as an honest man feels for the 
loss of an honest man, in a world where 
it is so difficult to fili up the place he 
has vacated. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Two vears sound but as a brief term 

o( tiiue% as a point in the interminable 

*caic o«* eternity; and, even in the 

>iioiC pctnoil of human life, are consi- 

deccvi a:» criiling in anticipation, and as 

uoiUiug iu regret; yet, in that *' petty 

spacv,*' what events may there not be 

ijrowdeil to frustrate the calculation of 

auaKiu probabilities ! — what changes 

tuav lhcrt^ not be produced in the con- 

auiv\i »,>«' an individual, of an empire! 

Uk*c iH nothing, periiaps, which re- 

v.uvva^ U*e importance ot the whole 

.HN^vAU s.v|' t^xisting things so low in the 

..*.»:iMiUM4 o( the philosopher, as thii^ 

u,\s!4i\ v*t succession, which dissolves 

iUKxi important combinations of 

.^ V,. ;v^ suul i^ives to the circumstances 

. . :;c i!ic lugitiveness of a dream. 



Two years had sooo elapsed from 
the time at which the English tourists 
bade farewell to their solitary host on 
the wild shores of Lough Swilly; yet, 
swift as its flight had been, it had been 
productive of unlooked-for change to 
all. To him alone, whom they had 
left behind in solitude and obscurity^ 
time had brought, in its course, no 
alteration with him ; it had mored on 
iu the slow and tiresome succession of 
undeviating uniformity, and unmarked 
but by artificial notices; tor, in him, 
no consciousness of existence arose 
from the testimony of new and succes* 
sive sensations. All was blank, and 
season followed season in a cheerless 
series, undistinguished by action, unva- 
ried by event, and unblessed by recipro- 
cated feelings or social enjoyments. 
The vigorous passions, the inherent 
energy of O'Donnel, struggled hard 
against the obvious torpor of his des- 
tiny: his spirit, though overborne, was 
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not subdued; it brooded rn silence 
over the hopelessness of a life which 
offered its possessor no portion but 
obscurity and neglect. But, though 
days and weeks of listlessness roay be 
endured^ yet, when year follows year, 
and in its flight brings no hope, no 
promise of alteration, the mind must 
lose its elasticity, and assume a tone 
proportioned to the trifling call wbicb 
ia made on it for exertion. By de« 
grees, therefore, O Donnel remitted 
from his accustomed amusements, and 
Builenly rejected those resources, which 
an the first period of suffering had 
cheated the heart of its anguish, and 
spared the intellect the horror of con- 
templating its own ruin. He noMf 
ceased to find distraction or relief in 
the researches of science, gave up his 
wanderings and his books, and suffered 
the principle of life to prey upon itself* 
He had no longer a motive to excite 
volition> nor impulse to rouse to ac« 
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ore be€fl dificnltr* tn 
ti i had wresoed «i:& cbkc 
contest woaid haTe uar^ 
>>s skill, aod §trtriu'^!i^«i*^2 itiii 
; but he had oalr lo fonat.t. 
LTty closed a^inst hi3k e^erj fjstd 
I occupatioD and suos^tefice^. ^^<a 
as a i^entleinrjn aad a sOid^er cr^oUi per- 
sue ; nor did any mrthod pr*^€Dt :r« 
self by which he mfj^bt hope to be 
restored to the walks ot enlkchtetied 
and refined society. 1b all pfobabi- 
lity, a few nmre years of ioactTTitr 
and neglfct would ha%'e bovied hrs 
high spirit to a niirUiicholy acquies- 
cence with his fate, had be not b.-en 
roused from his increasinsr lethargy by 
an effort of petty and local oppression, 
and by a sentiment of gtrnerous and 
compassionate feeling. 

In almost all the villages and little 
towns of Ireland may be found a sort 
of little plebeian oligarchy, composed 
of beinqrs whose sole distinction con^ 
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sists in belonging accidentally to what 
Ednnind Burke has happily called,* 
«> The Master Cast;'' who feel and as- 
sert a sort of constitutional superiority 
over the less fortunate of their imme- 
diate neighbourhood. At the head of 
such a ruling faction, in the. village 
nearest to Colonel O'Donnel's retreat, 
stood a Mr. Brian Costello, Attorney-- 
at- Law ; a man who had raised him- 
self from the lowest class of socieljT 
by arts which enable such men to at- 
tain to a state of comparative affluencei 
arid who finally became agent of the 
gentleman in whose kitchen he had 
often plied as a menial. Mr. Costello 
had, upon speculation, purchased a 
large tract of mountain^ and obtained 
a considerable portion of commonage 
attached to it; he had also beflfitae 
master of some small but fertile farms, 



»»■ > ■■ 



* See Letter to Sir H. Languish, by the Right 
Honorable Edmund Burke. 
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of which he had obtained perpetual 
leases of his own employer, and which, 
afi is common, in Ireland, he again let 
out at premiums to tenants-at-will : 
among these tenants was the late Abb6 
O'Donnel. The little sum of r^ady 
money of w^hich he was nnaster on his 
arrival in Ireland, he had expended in 
purchasing the romantic site of his 
cottage and small garden, and he took 
ef Mr. Costello a little farm in the 
neighbourhood, from which he derived 
the whole means of bis subsistence. 

As the Abbe led the life of a her- 
mit, and was too much a cynic to in- 
terest himself in the concerns of others, 
he had lived in his retreat more feared 
than known, and was suffered to re- 
main unmolested. By sonae he was 
deemed a saint, by others a wizzard, 
and by many as little better than a 
maniac. The high-spirited and im- 
petuous boy, whom he had made the 
companion of his so)' " U theju* 
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perlority which nature, birth, and edu-" 
cation, had given him over the little 
GR£AT of his neighbourhood ; and as 
his youth and activity carried him in 
more frequent contact with the vicin- 
age^ he took little care to disguise bis 
opinion of himself and them; but to 
the natives of the soil, the poor Irish 
servitors, he was condescending and 
gentle; for he considered them as th« 
descendants of the brave peasantry who* 
had so often fought the battles of his 
ancestors: without losing sight of his 
own dignity, he mingled in their sports^ 
and carried off many a prize of super 
riority in their athletic exercises. 

The impressions which he left be- 
hind him, when, yet a boy, he quit- 
ted the country to enter into a foreign 
service, were revived when he return- 
ed in manhood ; and, though his pa- 
ternal lands were situated in another 
part of the country, the name of 
0*D6nnel was still loved and revered. 
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Since liis return, he had more thaa 
once been the advocate of the unfor- 
tunate, and the champion of the op- 
pressed; and, thoutih a Itnunf-nl'wiU 
for the spot which affurded hiin his solo 
means of subsists nee, to Mr. Urlen 
Costcllo, he had, in a feeling of in- 
dignation for vitilated justice, (-ppoaed 
bis power in an instance which too 
oflen occurs, and too often is past over 
ill Ireland unnoticed and unstignuitized. 
Costello had let some of his muuiitaiD 
land to cotters, at a rent far beyond its 
value; and, to reconcile them to a 
bargain, closed under the pressure of 
necessity, he had allowed them a cer- 
tain portion of commonage: to the 
cultivation of these wild spots, the 
cotter had given the overplus of his 
lime and labor ; but, when it began to 
wear the air of cultivation, to repay 
his industry, and assist him in paying 
off a part of his exorbitant rent, the 
»ordid landlord, contrary to all equity, 



I 



94 o'doxxel. 

and to his comp;ict, inclosed the 
ground, and deprived his tenant of the 
only means which could make his bar- 
gain tolerable. An instance of this kind 
had occurred in the case of a poor man, 
to whose door it brought ruin. 

After the manner of the lower Irish, 
when they appeal for relief in their ne- 
cessities, he had thrown himself on 
his knees at O'Donnel's feet to sup- 
plicate his interference with his land- 
lord : that he was the brother-in-law 
of his own foster-brother, Mc. Rory, 
wag not his faintest claim* to the aer- 



K itt the 



* Ta caiiset tuch ai theie, Mr. Young, tht 
learnril and Iniparlial Engiish IraTcller, in hii 
Iriuli Toiir, Vul. 'i, altribules all the tumults 
which io long (li*iurl)i'il tho interior of IreUndj 
KDd w» cooiniitli'il by the cutten >ad lowest 
cluGci of the p*0|ili-, undur the name of '* Whit* 
Boys:" Ihey mre cIik'Hy Roman Cathoticii 
but ihu insurgiintM who Bjjpeiircd in Ulster, un- 
dtr the naaiw of *^ Steel Ilui/t," "OakBoys," 

Peep of Day Boys," wefu tke m&nufitcturlaf 
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▼ice he demanded. O'Donnel, much 
against bis inclination, condescended 
to intercede with Mr. Costello, to ar- 
gue, to entreat, but failed in every at- 
tempt : he then informed this equi- 
table landlord^ in language no way 
equivocal, of his opinion of the whole 
transaction; and it required no very 
acute powers of induction on the part 
of Mr. Costello to draw from the per- 
viation of O'Donnel's speech, that he 
believed him to be a rascal ; so satis- 
factorily to his own mind had he, in^ 
deed, concluded upon this point of the 
Coloners creed, that he wanted only 
the courage to call him out: he did, 
however, what he thought safer, an4 



Pretestants and Dissenters of the nortli^ and 
their insurrection arose exclusively from some 
variations in the manufacture, &c. but they 
were all confounded in one; and the causei 
io ^^ instigated, were neither enquired into nor 
known. "-^-S^tf Yntng^i Tour. 
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quite as much to the purpose — he 
gave him due notice to quit his farm, 
unless he chose to continue a tenant 
at a rent somewhat more than double 
the possible product of th.^ land: the 
result was, that O'Donnel was eject- 
ed, and left destitute of all means of 
subsistence beyond the produce of a 
scanty garden. — There was, indeed^ 
other ground within his option to take 
at a lower price ; but it had much to cre- 
ate, much to reclaim ; and O'Donnel, 
full of spirited activity in other fields^ 
ivas no agriculturist^ either in practice 
or speculation: his sword lay idle in 
its scabbard, and yet he knew not how 
to *^ turn it into a plough-share/' from 
his early habits of life, he knew no- 
thing of the less dignified, less refined, 
modes of existence, so necessary in 
the common order of things, but so 
little attainable by those whose lives 
have been a series of brilliant emotion, 
or whose characters can only be in* 
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fiuenced by strong and powerful excite- 
ments. With Want thus knocking at 
bis door, Charity still found an altar 
beneath his roof: the day after Mr. 
Costello had turned him out of his 
farm, an aged female presented herself 
to bis notice, claiming his assistance, 
as her nearest surviving relation : of 
her person he had no recollection, 
though he had seen eyes that resem- 
bled the still bright and keen orbs, 
which, unextinguished by time, yet 
sparkled in the stranger's head; but, 
when she mentioned her name, and 
alluded to her story, he acknowledged 
iirithout hesitation the only sister of 
bis deceased kinsman. 

It is not long since, a mesalliance 
in an ancient Milesian family was 
deemed no less degrading by the good 
gentry of Ireland, than by the highest 
aristocratic races of the French nobi- 
lity: they claimed the few distinctions 
left them with religious pertinacity, 

VOL. II. p 



98 o'donnel. 

Honor 0*Donnel, once the beauty of 
her time and country, had made an 
unfortunate match, and had been 
thrown for ever from the bosom of her 
family: after a long life of suffering 
and misfortune, reduced to the last 
extremity of want, of misery, and of 
age, she sought relief from the only 
one of her kindred who had not yet 
rejected and disowned her: the last 
appeal she had made to family com- 
passion, was the^r*/ which had not been 
refused. 0*Donnel considered her 
rights to the little possessions of her late 
brother, as^ at leasts equal to his own ; 
and her age and indigence as still nion 
importunate than his own misfortunes: 
he resigned, therefore, to her, for her 
life, the cottage and the garden, which 
was all he could claim as his ; the one 
afforded her the first home of which 
she had been mistress of since (forty 
years beibre) she had fled clandes- 
tinely from the house of her youth ; 
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uMit to supply her 

lie vigorous old wo- 

^v?rved her brother was 

;: for her years and inGr- 

nself there now remained but 

-P to take, but one effort to 

., and that was once more to seek 

Aoreign service : this was a step ab 
iiorrent to his feelings ; for he fondly 
hoped, that having once served his 
own king and country, he would never 
have been driven to serve another; but 
it was a step he reconciled to his prin- 
ciples and loyalty ; for he resolved to 
perish with want, rather than raise an 
arm against the banner of an empire of 
which he was a natural subject, and ia 
whose cause he had before been proud 
to spill his best blood. 

Austria was then in alliance with 
England, and both were opposed to 
France : his nearest kinsman and friend 
was a general in the Austrian service, 

f9 
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and to him he wrote, in the certainty 
of receiving a commission in his own 
regiment, desiring him to direct his 
answer to the General Post-oflBlce, 
London^ when he hoped to be able to 
meet it. Such, indeed, was his inten- 
tion : to remain where he was, was im- 
possible; and even if there was a chance 
of failing in his application to General 
0*Donnel, which scarcely could be, 
since he had pressed him to accept a 
commission a few years before, he re- 
solved once more to make an effort for 
obtaining even an ensigncy in the British 
service ; and if all failed, to go out as 
a volunteer, and subsist on the pay of 
a private. 

But the obstacle w-hich impeded 
even these moderate speculations, was 
want of money, even to bear the ex- 
pences of his journey, lie had dis- 
tant relations of his own name, both 
in the south and in the west of Ireland, 
who, though the original splendor of 
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their family greatness wa^"'" somethinjf 
obscured/' still enjoyed "capk, opu- 
lence, and high considerat^oD ; but he 
shrunk from claiming the pri.vffeges of 
poor relationship, and from eyery 
branch of the O'Donnel family, s^ilL-re- 
maining in Ireland, he had carefiU/y 
concealed his situation and circuni- 
stances. His books left him by hi$[ 
uncle were valuable, but few ; and he 
bad obtained a due price for them from 
a bookseller at Belfast, to whom he had 
sent the catalogue ; but the sum he 
obtained did not make up the third part 
of that which was requisite to defray 
the expences of his journey to the con- 
tinent ; even without servant, with 
which he would be obliged todisp^nsi\ 
though that servant was the faithfi; 
and warm-hearted Mc. Rory, He had, 
besides his books, but two articles in 
the world which he could turn into 
money; and when they suggested them, 
selves to his mind, the blood rushed* 

F 3 
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from his h^afri* to his facej and agam 
returned to its source with an icy cold- 
ness : Xhfffse articles were the sword, 

which: *s*.i11 hung suspended over the 
• . • 

chiiV)iney-piece, and a small diamond 

« 

riitj. -'He was alone in the parlor of 
the -cottage, which he now no longer 
, considered his, when the necessity of 
' parting with these, to him, holt/ relics, 
suggested itself The ring was sus- 
pended round hit neck by a ribbon— 
he drew it forth and gazed on it: a 
train of intimate associations arose in 
quick succession as he read the date 
engraven on its '* golden round ;" for 
the ring was all that remained to him 
of the earlier and most brilliant period 
of his existence, when full of hope 
and joy, his light and gallant spirit had 
received no impression from time, but 
such as love and glory gave, when new 
to life, and flushed with passion, he 
fenred no change, and suspected no il- 
lusion — when alternately bound in the 
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silken cords of pleasure, or braced 
with the rude harness of war, be sprung 
from the couch of voluptuousness, to 
rush into the field of combat, and to 
carry with him, even into scenes of war- 
fare, that buoyancy of spirit^ which 
once distinguished the gallant leaders 
of the Gallic armies, and which lent to 
the rudeness of the camp the gaiety 
and grace of the drawing-room. 

He had won that little ring at a court 
lottery at Versailles, when the loveliest 
sovereign that ever received the affec- 
tions of a devoted and loyal people^ 
distributed the prizes: from the hands 
of Maria Antoinette he h.id received 
the rinji^ the night before he accompa- 
nied his regiment to the fields of* * * * 
Therinsf was his talisman — he confided 
in its influence as the pledge of his suc- 
cess ; and the distinction he obtained 
in that year's campaign, procured him 
shortly after the military rank which 

F 4 



lOi • O*D0NNEL, 

rendered him the youngest colonel Hi 
the French service. 

The value of this trinket was incon- 
siderable; but it was the bequest of a 
beautiful woman, and an unfortunate 
queen ; and there was still enough of 
the spirit of a Milesian cavalier in his 
breast to estimate the gem by the 
standard of sentiment, and not by the 
cold calculation of a lapidary. He kiss- 
ed and replaced it— arose from the table 
at which he sat — walked towards the 
chimney-piece, and fixed his eyes on 
the sword of the hero whose memory 
he revered, of whos^ kindred he was 
so proud, of whose character he was 
enamoured. 

With that sword the chief of O'Don- 
nel had avenged his own wrongs, and 
redressed those of his country. O^Don- 
nel took down the sacred weapon — sa. 
cred at least in his estimation, and ex- 
amined it with the scrutiny of one who 
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"^e, but it was, 
S one who 

)i it for the 

^ weapon was of pure 
u as is frequently found 
/Ills in the bogs of Ireland ;* 
.pposed from the price obtain- 
iiis uncle fora golden corslet^ that 
value could not be under one hun- 
rod pounds; this was a considerable 
sum to a man who had scarcely a gui- 
nea, and he resolved on the sacrifice of 
a relic dear alike to his pride and his af- 
fections ; yet as he drew the blade from 
its scabbard, he stooped his head so 

* The handles of swords of the ancient Irish 

verc frequently incrustcd with gold, according 

to O^IIalloran, 1744. Some gold.handled swords 

and golden gorgets were found in the bog of 

Cullen, in Tippcrary, which is since called by 

the country-people, " the Golden Bog." Se- 

Tcral golden corslets were also found in Kerry. 

See O'llalloran^ and Smith's Kerr^/. 
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close to it, that it touched hist lips, and 
a tear dropped upon its rusted steel. 
He hastily pushed it back into its 
sheath, and with an unsteady hand, 
was endeavouring to replace it in its 
old station, when Mc. Rory entered 
the room. His arms were laden with 
jbooks which he was about to pack up 
to send by a carrier to Belfast. He 
threw them beside a box that was to 
contain them, and kneeling down to 
fmck them, he turned up his eyes, aad 
perceived O'Donnel replacing the 
sword. 

" Will I give the hilt o{ that a ruby 
your Honor,** he said, " with tiu 
shammy^ for it^s mighty dusty ?'* 

O'Donnel made no reply, but stood 
with his arms folded, and his eyes 
fixed, lost in thought. 

^' I wonder your Honor,'* continued 
Mc. Rory, going on with bis employ- 
ment, " I wonder if it bc*s true, what 
1 htar tell from one of the followers of 
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the O'Connors, when I was keeping 
tny station at Lough Derg^b, this time 
two y«vs, that the great O'Connor, 
Don of Cloonalis, sould the fioe an- 
cient ould golden crown of the family, 
which the King's of Ireland^ his owa 
kin, long life to them ! used to wear in 
the ould timesj. Sir.* The craturf-^ 
w^ll, it W9» liard rim with hixu before 
be did that same, any how, Til be bound. 
And well it might, in troth, in regard 
9f his extraordinary hospitalities. Devil 
a one ever left the gate of an O'Connor 



' * This affecting circiHnstaacc, which occurred 
a few years ago, is so generally known, in Ire. 
kuid at least, as to need no comment. Two gol- 
den crowns were found in the Bog of CuUea : 
the first, of chased work, and without across, waa 
purchased by the Cumerford family : the second 
was bought by Mr. Kinshanlloe^ a jeweller ia 
Limerick; it weighed six ounces, and when 
melted, had Tery little alloy. — Se€ Harrises 
Works, Vol 2. and O'Halloran's History of 
Antiquities of Irda/ad. 
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yet dry or fasting, and sign's* on themi 
God bless them : in respect of sell- 
ing the fine apcient ould crown, the 
sowls!*^ 

" I am certainly not ruined by my 
hospitality^ Mc. Rory/' said 0*Donnel, 
starting from his reverie, and aflfecting 
a tone of cheerful firmness ; " and yet 
I must part with something I value 
quite as much as my kinsman O'Con- 
nor did his crown.*' 

" How is that, your Honor ?'' asked 
Mc. Rory, raising his head, 

" The fact is, Mc. Rory/' returned 
O'Dopnel, in a hurried voice, '* 1 can- 
not go on here any longer^ for many 
reasons. I mean to pass over immedi- 
ately to the continent, and to enter the 
Austrian service. I shall have no 
means to defray the expences of my. 
journey, but by raising money on this 

' * Sign's on Ihem : the lign or sjmptom of 
it is ap^)arenton thewi. 
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sword, and I wish you to take it with 
you to-morrow to L. Derry, and to dis- 
pose of it/* 

^^ Is it the sword, Colonel ? 

'* Yes, yes," returned O'Donnel, 
with humour, and annoyed by the ex- 
pression of Mc, Rory's countenance. 

'* O, very well, Sir ; surely I will, 
that is, I'd rather nai^ if your Honor 
plases, for a raison I have — quit the 
place ! to be sure^ your Honor, why 
would'nt we guit; what use is there 
staying, when we hav'nt as much 
ground we can call our own, as we 
could lay the track of our foot in. In 
regard of that dirty spalpeen^ Torney 
Costeilo, bad luck to him ; it's little 
the likes of his mother's son, ever 
thought he'd see the day that he'd 
turn one of the great O'Donnel's out of 
their own real and undoubted lands, 
?trid within view of their own rock,* 



* The rock of Inauguration. 
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as I may say, barring the. iqoiuitaias of 
Kiloiacrennan, ihal^$ between ua and 
it; but he's come of a bad breed, any 
how ; the scum of the earth — but as to 
parting^ with the sword, your Hpnor, 
it's what I'll never consint to^ while I 
breathe the breath of life : for what 
would you part with her, Sir? Is it 
the great O'Donnel Bal^deargu0^$ 
sword you'd, be after selling in the fac^ 
of the whole country : would'nt it b^ 
a burning shame, that they should 
have it to say ; and what would the 
family in County Leitrim say to it,* 
and the family of New Port, and the 
family in County Waterford? and what 
would yourself say. Colonel, if ye 
heard of the gold rings being sould that 
were found on your great ancestor's fin* 
gers,| near Ballyshanny , that your third 



♦ Where the different branches of the O'Dta. 
nel familv hafe their seats. 

+ See note at the end of the Tolume* 
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cousin^ once renuwed^ wears to this day 
id Spain, that's if he is in it ; or if yoa 
heard of your own eouain^german in 
France, selling the blessed and holy 
Cathach which was bequeathed to the 
family by the greatest of saints, Co« 
lumb-kill/'* 

" It is no matter, Mc. Rory," said 
O'Donnel in a decided tone, ^^ what 
any one thinks ; the sword I must and 
%Dill part with; nor is that the most dif« 
ftcult effort I shall have to make, for I 
mmt part with what I prize still mors 
than the sword/' 

O'Donnel sighed deeply. 

*' And what'a that, your Honor ?" 
asked Mc. Rory, in a subdued voice, 
sighing in his turn, and putting in and 
taking out the books, as if thoughtless 
of his occupation. " Is it Bran, the 
baste, in respect of the trifle of mis- 



* See Dot6 at the end bf the Tolume. 
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chief he does betimes among the neigh* 
hours' cattle ? Sure, if they*d let the 
hound alone, he would never ax to 
trouble them ; but they vvorr}' the life 
out of him, fairly, so they do ; that's 
the gassoofis^ Sir/' 

•* No,*' returned O'Donnel, with a 
forced smile ; ** 1 don't mean to sell 
Bran, but I fear I must part with one 
quite as faithful, and much more va- 
lued/* 

O'Donnel paused for a moment, and 
then with an effort at firmness, yet 
with a tremulous motion of the under 
lip, he added : 

*^ In a word, I must part with you, 
Mc. Uory/* 

The books dropped from Mc. Ilory*s 
hold, and still remaining on his knees, 
he clasped his hands, and with a look 
of grief, almost amountino: to despair, 
but iu a tone nt once supplicathig and de- 
hrminaly he replied : 

*' Oh 1 no. Colonel— Sir, ifyou plase' 
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you will nat — part with iiiC ! For what, 
Sir? for why would you part with me? 
Sure if IJiave offended 3'ou, Colonel, 
dear, 1 ax your pardon now, on my 
two bended knees— take niv life. Sir — 
is'nt it your own ? Who saved it for me 
io the wars, when I fought cheek by 
jowl with you. Sir ?— only yourself, Co- 
lonel : troth you did, and for why 
would you part with me, Phaidrig Mc. 
Ror^j if it was only in regard of being 
your own foster-brother, who took the 
same mother's milk with vou, and who 
was a hurler* with you^ when we were 
gassoons together, playing among the 
mountains? And would'nt I have fol- 
lowed you to foreign parts, when we 
were grown up fine slips. of lads^ only 



* The hurling matches were frequently played, 
^en within a few years back;, by the youth of 
two counties opposed to each other, and fre- 
quently led on by young men of birth and for- 
tunes. 
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the mother that bore me left her dying 
curse on me, if I deserted my fine an- 
cient ould father, until God had taken 
him; which he did'nt till fiv« years ago, 
come Lamas ; and for all that, did'nt I 
go into foreign parts to see you, Sir, 
and brought you the present of the 
finest mare that ever was strode, fol- 
lowing you through the world wide, into 
(jrermany, without knowing a word 6f 
any foreign language, good or bad, but 
my own, and I never came acrass you 
till 1 saw you go to mass in your ele- 
gant regimentals, with the King and 
Queen, and all the Roj^al Family,* 
long life to them ; and when you came 
back here after the troubles. Colonel, 
did'nt I list with you in the brigade, 
and follow you to the wars. Sir? and 
from that blessed moment to this^ 
hav'nt I been your true and faithful^ 



V ' w * 



^ Sec note at the end of the volume* 
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lervant; and whyshould'nti, Colonel? 
what ablei* boy in the Barony could you 
get to serve you? ante 1 your Honor's 
own age, thirty-four last Holy-eve, and 
your own Honor's height, six feet? and 
if I don't answer you. Sir, shew me the 
lad that will. Colonel, to say notliing 
of fosterage.*' 

During this appeal,, in which one as^ 
sociation had arisen rapidly out of ano* 
ther in the mind of the affectionate and 
devoted Mc^ Rory, his master vainly 
endeavoured to interrupt him, to raise 
him^ from his supplicant posture, and 
before he had concluded, which he did 
with tears in his eyes, as vainly endea- 
vored to recover back his own firm- 
ness, thQ looks, even more than th« 
words, of Mc. Rory, had put wholly to 
flight. 

" No, your Honor,^' said Mc. Rory, 
when Colonel O'Donnel stretched out 
his hand to raise him, '^ I have made a 
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vow to myself, never* to rise off m? 
bended knees, which is as srood as bein? 
hook'SKOJii^ until it's what rour Honor 
recalls your words^ and says, " Phai' 
drig Mc. liory^ Fll never pari icilh you\ 
as lovg as you can he of the taste use in 
life to me, Phaidrig ;*' and for why 
should you, Colonel r" 

" Because, Mc. Rory,** returned his 
master, with a mixture of kindness and 
irritation in his voice and manner, 
** because I can no longer either repay 
your services, or maintain you ; for I 
am a man of desperate fortunes. I am 
about to seek the means of supporting 
life in a foreign land, by my sword ; nor 
can I think of rewarding your generous 
attachment so ill as to take advantaofe 
of your disinterestedness, and involve 
you in my uncertain destiny, my cer- 



*ik>% 



* A very old Irish custom, 
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tain difficulties. But should any thing 
like independence ever again be mine, 
my friend, believe that you shall share 
it, aye, to the last farthing, Mc. 
Rory/' 

*' Shall I, Sir?'' said Mc. Rory, start- 
ing on his feet with a look of wildness; 
and then pausing for a moment, he ran 
out of the room : returning, however, 
almost immediately, and emptying the 
contents of an old worsted stocking on 
the table, he cried : 

'^ There are four of the ten gold 
pieces your Honor gave me for a keep- 
sake^ when I brought you the mare to 
foreign parts. 

"There is ihe Jive pound note the fine 
ancient ould Abbe left me by will, and 
there is the silver-gilt watch which ould 
Thady Dogherty, my father's ould cro- 
ney, left me with his dying breath ; and 
you know right well, Sir, that when I 
offered you this same to help to pay 



EL. iSl 

-^r- jir/' tHi Mc. Rr^ 

^ is, your H-ssor, Ii 

"'^"=^: I morally inijw&ilblc la 

""^ . . beiD^ at ih* other side « 

'■^.^ .in by this — Jack o'lLe laxk- 

- -^ s nothing to the lad in regard 

ci., eing mighty quick. 

ire you Colonel O'Docner* ser- 
. ?' says 1i€. 

' I am, Sir/ says I ^ ^ in lieu of « 
jetter/ 
" Is he at home ?' says he. 
** Yes he is,' says ly ^ as you may 
see ;' and I pointed to your Honor oa 
them rocks, with the sun setting like a 
glory on you: with that he says no 
more, but gives me the letter, and claps 
spurs and away with him, though I 
kept calling to him to come back for 
the answer ; but sure V\\ go to the vil- 
lage and inquire for him, your Honory 
fpr he must bait there any how, Sir." 
" Pray do then, Mc. Rory," said 

i?8 
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dently firm and iinvanquishable, and 
as bis master was well assured that he 
would follow him at all risks, if he was 
not permitted to accompany him, Co- 
lonel O'Donnel, unconsciously pleased 
to shelter his own inchnations under 
his servant's^, replied : 

*' Well, Mc. Rory, be it so, if you 
are willing, for my sake, to encounter 
hardships without the hope of recom- 
pense : if you are satisfied to take the 
wages of kindness and confidence in- 
stead of~— '* He paused in some 
emotion, and unable to proceed, he 
smiled benevolently, and held out his 
hand to his now happy servant ; but 
Mc. Rory, bowing down to the ground, 
retreated respectfully, deeming himself 
unworthy the high honor tendered to 
him, and with a cry, that something re- 
sembled the funeral ullalaiion ot his 
own country, he rushed out of the 
room. 
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Within the space of a few dayi, 
O'Donnel received the money for the 
books he bad sent to Belfast ; perfected 
a deed, by which he put his kinswomaa 
in possession of the cottage during her 
life, and had a case placed over .the 
picture of the Abbe O'Donnel, which 
he commended to her care.; and when 
he had also made the few arrangements 
necessary for his journey to Oublini 
where he meant to dispose of the bas- 
ket of his sword, to a liberal purchaser 
of such articles, and from whence he 
meant to sail for England. 

On the evening previous to his de- 
parture, as he was wandering thought- 
fully at sun-set along a ridge of rocks 
which hung above the ravine which 
led to his cottage, he perceived a man 
on horseback riding beneath, and stop- 
ping at the cottage-door. He saw Mc. 

■ 

Rory receive a paper from his hand, 
and point to himself: the man threw 
his eyes upon the heights where he 
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wti, and suddenly gallopped anay. 
jbfore O'Donuel had reached the glen 
f the most rapid descent, the echo of 
e horses" feet had died into silence. 
pc. Rory advanced towards him with 
letter, or rather a small packet. 

' Here is a letter for your Honor," 
bd Mc. Rory ; " God send it may 
feng good news: I tould theyoungmao 
lat brought it that he'd have his 
tswer ill a minute, if he'd step in and 
^e an air of the fire, and give bis 
Ble a breathing time; for troth th' 
bimal smoked like the kitchen chlm- 

[ While Mc. Rory was speaking, hit 
ister was employed in breakingopea 
bver after cover: one blank envelope 
klcceeded another; and he began to 
pink that all was a blank, and that 
whole was some stupid practical 
^e, when he at last came to the let- 
r thus carefully inclosed, and found 
within its folds two English bauk h'" 

TOL. lU G 



i 




15S G*DONKtt/ 

of a thousand pounds each : th6 letter 
only contained two lines, which alluded 
to the inclosure: they ran as follows— 

"Use it freely, for it is your own ; 
Use it DISCRETELY^ fof it is a wo- 
inan*s gift/' 

Mc. Rory stood watching tlie rapid 
changes in his master's countenance as 
he cast his eyes from the bills to the 
letter, from the letter to the bills, and 
alternately examined the seal and the 
direction: the former was simply the 
impression of a dial plate, the motto, 

*• CH£TO FUOR.COMBfOTO DENTRO." 

On the letter there was no post-mark r- 
no post-town ; it was simply subscribed 
to Lieutenant-Colonel O'DonneK 

" I am afraid no good comes of that 
letter, your Honor," said Mc, Rory, 
anxiously. 

** Would it be possible to overtaloe 
the messenger ?" 



I 
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unexpected, so mysterious: the num- 
ber of envelopes he had had to undo 
were intended probably to give the mes- 
senger time to escape, for there could 
be no other clue to discovery. — Who 
then was this invisible and guardian 
angel who thus secretly and unostenta- 
tiously administered to his wants, Ij 
was evidently a woman, as it was as- 
serted to be ; it was a woman's hand, 
It woman's pretty seal and device, and 
the act, at once delicate in its con- 
duct as prodigal in its nature, was a 
woman's ; but what woman ? His 
thoughts suddenly reverted to the En- 
glish tourists. They wandered for a 
moment to Lady Singleton : nothing 
could be less like her than the mystery 
..with which so liberal a benefaction was 
conferred : they fixed on Lady Florence. 
She was nobly born—roight be noble- 
minded, and perhaps imprudently ge- 
nerous. Two years were a long space 
to elapie without testifying this libcraf 
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lerest in his favor, which now fell 
like a thuiider-bolt on him; but if it 
was not her, it was utterly impossible 
to fix on any other. Her eye and her 
smile still lived in his memory, for 
siDce he had beheld her, no eye so 
ight, no sTnile so bland, had met his 
w to efface their influence. Every 
an is vain where woman is in ques- 
tion, and though O'Donncl was as lit- 
so as most men, yet the play of 
idy Florence's vanity had been so 
iccessfully directed against his own, 
that even at this remote period it int 
fluenced his conjectures, and he rer 
mained almost convinced that she wai 
his invisible benefactress. Tlie person 
entrusted with the commission way 
well acquainted with the intricacies of 
the mountain roaas, and the scite of- 
his retreat; and the Admiral's domes- 
tics knew the country well. 

lie sealed up the bills, and placed 
m In a letter-case, till on his arrival 
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in London fae sliotild have an oppop- 
tunity of returning them to the prodi- 
gal donor, resolved that no want, no 
misfortune shonid ever induce him to 
touch a shilling: of a bequest, which, 
coming as it did, he would have deem- 
ed it nothing short of iniamy to touch. 
Few women were so situated as to bs 
able to make such donations, even 
when the object sanctioned tlie libera- 
lity. A married woman could scarcely 
do it without the knowledge of her 
husband, or with liis permission; but 
from any woman, under any circum- 
Btances, he would have shrunk from re- 
ceiving pecuniary assistance : the verj 
idea wounded the finest feelings of his 
nature, humbled his pride, and revolted 
his principle. With respect to hie 
worldly circumstances, this princely 
gift, therefore, went for nothing, but it 
interested and perplexed him, and 
kept his spirits buoyant, which would 
«lsc have sunk, as he again saw himself 




II the point of quitting the shades of 
%'s jouth, and thrown destitute on the 
world; with a mode of existence to 
seek at four-aiid-thirty. AVhere now 
were the hopes that milled, the illu- 
sions that dazzled, the motives that im- 
pelled, and the fresh unworn imagina- 
tion that threw its brilliant halo over 
all ? Time and experience had damped or 
dispelled them, and he was uow un- 
deceived without being insensible; he 
felt not less deeply hut less promptly, 
and expected nothing; for he had been 
disappointed in every thing. 

The poor and the peasantry of his 
neighbourhood, who heard of his in- 
tended departure, crowded the avenue 
of his dwelling on the morning of his 
journey, and followed the chaise that 
carried him to the town where he was 
to take the mail. While Mc. llory, 
who would not be prevailed to go in- 
side, sat on the portmanteau behind, 
shaking hands with some, waving his 
G 6 



1 



hat to otbersj bidding farewell, und 
gitinga tear or a prayer to all; while 
Bran^ with his old collar newly fur^ 
bi9hed up for the occasion by his friend 
Me;Rory, followed the carriage^ ind 
ihared the adieus and good wishes of 
the affectionate crowdt 
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CHAPTER V. 



Ix Dublin, Coionel O'Oonuel re. 
ceived the full value for the basket of 
his sword, and carefully preserved the 
blade till better times might enable 
him to remount it: and the day after 
his arrival in the capital of his'country, 
he sailed for Holyhead, in ih^ Dublin 
Packet, in the hope of making ac- 
quaintance with its popular com- 
mander, of whose, urbanity and atten- 
tions Mr. Glentworth and his party 
had spoken much and gratefully.* 

Pursuing their route to London by 
the mailj the Irish travellers reached 
the metropolis of England in less than 



* it is annccesBAry to ncnUon €a|>taiD S-<-^— >r. 
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two days ; and Mc. Rory having disco- 
vered a countryman in one of the 
waiters, at the house where the coach 
stopt, procured through his recommen- 
dation lodgings more adequate to the 
pecuniary resources of his master than 
to his spirit or rank. But Mc. Rory» 
who loved change, and loved travelling, 
and who was in high spirits, declared 
the place was nate an clane, but the floor 
mighty slippery^ though no ways damp, 
but quite the contrary, which was 
remarkable. 

The morning after his arrival, 
O'Donnel's first intention was to seek 
out the residence of Lady Florence 
Grandville. He had no interest in 
renewing his acquaintance with any 
other of his quondam guests ; for 
with the exception of him who was no 
more, he considered them as mere 
people of the world, disciples of that 
doctrine whose wisdom is to make the 
most of the present. In the memory 
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of such he well koew abseotees have do 
place : the lew Mr'hocootribute to their 
immediate amusement, or supplv ilieir 
actual want, make up to them the whole 
sum of society : and even those few, 
adopted rather than chosen, tolerated 
oftener rather than preferred, occupy 
attention but for the existing; moment, 
and then, as chance or interest decides* 
pass on, like the little circle which pre* I 
ceded them, to make room forothersj ] 
who in succession amuse, and are for-* I 
gotten like tlieoiselves. — O'Donnel ] 
knew enough oflife to feel that with , 
such persons a periiianeut connection 
was not to be expected ; and that for- 
tune, rank, and consideration, could! 
alone give body to a floating preposses-' 
Bion,ordurabilitytofugitiveesleem.Toq 
proud to seek, where lie was certain he 
should not be sought, he confined his j 
researches in the Hed Book to the resi- 
d ence of Commodore Grand villc; upon 1 
^^nis point, however, he obtained no in- 



134 O'0ONN£L» 

formation from its pages. The house 
of his brother, Earl Grandville, he found 
was in Portman-Square, and thither he 
directed his steps. As he was proceed- 
ing along Bond-Street^ he heard his 
name loudly pronounced, and tura. 
ing round, perceived a footman run* 
ning after him^ and still calling him by 
his name. He stopped, till theman, 
bustling through the crowd, could 
come up to him and deliver his mes* 
sage, which was, that his lady. Lady 
Singleton, begged to speak with him. 

0*Donnel followed the man, and 
perceived Lady Singleton's head 
«itretched out of her carriage window^ 
at a considerable distance. ^^ Colonel 
O'Donnel,'' she exclaimed as he ap- 
proached, " I am quite rejoiced to meet 
you here. How long have you beeti 
in town ? Why did you not call on 
nae ? Do you know I have sent you 
three letters successively, these three 
last days, begging you would come 



over as quickly as possible.'' " Indeed," 
said O'Doiinel involuntarily, grati*' , 
fied by the unexpected coriiiality of her 
manner, and iistooJslied »i the nature of ] 
her communication ; *' ibree letters to* ' 
me, Madam!" " 1 have a great deal to 
say to you," she cuiitinued eagerly. 
" Here, John, open the door. Pray 
come into my carriage, Colonel, for a 
few minutes." 

O'Donnel prepared to obey ; but the 
ihiny was impossible; the vis-a-vis 
was so heaped up with oooks, papers^ 
parchments, patterns, new music and 
old china, that not uiiiy O'Donnel 
could not get in, but a quanllty of the 
light freighting fell out. " What a 
bore!" said Lady Singleton " Take 
care, John, of that piece of silk ; pick 
uj) Davy's Uesearchea. There is Lady 
hiauheriB' a J't:rme-oiHee entirely spoiled 
— Oh heavens ! the Dnsden cnpj and 
poor Winter's M. S. b-dlct !" 
* O'Donnel and the tootmau had by 
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degrees reinstated all these valuable 
and iiirnntirLinus articles; and her 
Ladyship, satislled ofthoir safety, again 
addressed the former, with au air of 
confidence and mystery. " I must see 
you," she sa d ' imniediitely. 1 have 
something to communicate which can- 
not tal to grat ty and interest you. 
There is a person extremely anxious 
about you, a distinguished person." 

"About me!"' interrupted O'Donnel 
eagerly, hoping thai he had come at the 
clue of his mysterious benefactioa. 
" 1 can tell you nothing now," she 
continued ; " tbr here is the shopman 
with my lace. I am, as usual, ac- 
cablee with business. But will you 
dine with me to-day in Baker-Street? 
No, not to-day. By the bye, we all 
meet this eveninij at my brother's to 
sign the marriage articles. To-raorrovy 
then^but id-morrow Horatia is to be 
married. However you may breakftist 
With me to-morrow before the iiiss 
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l»egins: wc don't go to St. George's tiH 
eleven." — O'Doiinel accepted the invi- 
tation, and the next moment, perceiving' ] 
lier Ladyship deep In all the treasures 
of'Mecklin and Valeiiciennes, he made 
liis bow, and retired from tiie carriage, 
resolved to postpone his enquiries after 
Lady Florence till he heard more of . 
tlie disIin^'uislled person who was so 
deeply i n teresled tor him. A ware 
howevtr of the inconstquence of Lady 
.Singleton's character, he resolved not 
to entrust her with a confidence which 
she had not the delicacy to estimate. 
It Avas fiot his own secret, but that of 
another which he held in keeping; and 
Lady Singleton was perhaps tlie last 
person in the world to whom such a 
trust should be confided. He remem- 
bered " the discretion" recommended, 
and felt no inclination to. swerve from 
the counsel. 

The next morning he was punctual 
■■K bis appointineut, and found her 
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Lad>'8htp iQ her dressing- room « &b he 
had found her io her carriage, encom' 
passed by all the insignia cf the bust- 
ling office which she had assigned to 
hersell' in the world. Lady Singleton 
was no longer the personage she had 
been: she was no longer upheld by 
the influence of twenty thousand per 
aonuiD, by the respectability of her lata 
inestimable husband, nor by what in 
London tells more than all, the size and 
tUualioii of tier house. She had lost hei 
hotel with its court, and porte-cocher, 
andlived ill acomparatively small house 
in Baker-Street. Her character had 
also undergone some modi6catton, as 
well as her state. Her self-importance 
was dirainishej. But though in her- 
self she had %~ery Itmiled materials to 
work upon, her wonted restlessness and 
inherent tendency to dictation still 
found rent, and was oliiciousty busted 
for others. She made good matches 
broke off bad ones; directed the f&tes 
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•he could no longer give, and made lists 
for asssemblies she could no longer 
hold. Still preserving the 6011 odeur of 
her fornoer fashion, she was consulted as 
counsel, or accepted as umpire, in 
contests between those rival follies 
which so often waofe mutual and un- 
lelenting war among the great. She 
tWS the oracle likewise of all those who 
itisre not, could not, and yet would be 
flPei^t; and was assiduously cultivated 
by the nouveaux nobles and ihenouveauoif 
f^hes. She gave th« tasteful direction 
of fashion to the innumerable fopperies 
i^ which new -gotten wealth sports 
away the burthen of its superfluity* 
There was one person, however, to 
Whotti she was at this moment exclu- 
sively devoted, whose rank, fashion, 
ttxd opulence, gave consequence to 
the connectionj and whose character 
and pursuits afforded ample materials 
for her " strenuous rdlcness" to act 
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upon. This person was Adelaide 
Countess of Llanberis. 

** Well, Colonel,'' said Lady Single- 
ton, extending her band to him as he 
entered ; " here you find me, as usual, 
sur le grand trotloir^ in the service of 
my friends. You do not know that I 
have been your proneuse en litre since 
we parted : I have indeed, and to somt 
purpose too. I have not forgotten 
Vame Paladin^ as Lady Florence used 
to call you/' 

*' Where is Lady Florence ?** eagerly 
interrupted O'Donnel. 

^' Oh, poor Lady Florence ! you 
have not heard then ? However, you 
have no loss: she could be of no use 
to you in London. They had a 
wretched twopenny house, and lived 
entirely among their own knot. The 
Grandvilles are poor as poor can be : 
Still, however, she was good ton ; but 
there is an end of her. She had twiru 
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p»Only think of Lady Florence having 
twins! She lost her health art*>r a bad ( 
confinement, and with it her beauty— 
and you know she had nothing else— • 
she is ordered to the Madeiras, as her 
last hope, where llie Admiral (for he is 
now an admiral) is stationed. There 
they have heen these twelve months, 
and there they are likely to remain, as 
my daughter Vandaleur tells me, who 
heard from her friend Lady Florence 
last week." 

" Youp daughter Vandaleur!" re- 
peated O'Donuel. endeavouring to re- 
collect the members of the group, of 
whom few had made any great impres- 
sion upon his memory. 

" Then you did not hear that my 
daughter Caroline has marrii-id Mr, 
VandaleuiM' You know he could not 
really follow his friend Lady FJorefico 
to the Madeiras; not that he is less 
devoled. But exclusively of ilie ne« 
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--•»c-viug the dec^ncia. it 

. .c expected thai a mao 

...w^ ipd made up to LondoD 

. ^ ..spatriate himself out of 

i^j> reiie^ he lived iu the 

>ica mv familv, and vou 

..1 ii to marrv in their 

..;. ^v'* cela va satis dire! It 

> i»; ^. but not so good ai 

, . ^ .a I call my match; for 

>^^ * « one of the most ridfkg 

vi -c the day, and heir to the 

.ji ioier in England. Of 

, u -^tiu his maiden speech. I 

.- -^--fy thing my own way, 

T ^•.i". veil to thejoint^ire. In- 

a.. !o o:ie to act for me : for a 

v.»; jl^an^e has taken place in 

. iijvi o;rcimistances since I 

.. v'A^o^l O'Ooiuiel, which of 

,^M;\i and sighed, and after a 
. ii^^^ minutes^ which O'Don- 
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QeI,absorbed in feelings of unaffected 
regret, did not interrupt, she again re« 
iumed : 

** My 8tep.-son is gone to the Greek 
Islands with Lord Boston, the son of 
my most particular friend ; but apropos, 
ef this friend, for we have not a moment 
to lose. There is, as I mentioned to you, 
a very distinguished person, very much 
interested for you indeed : and not to 
faire valoir my little services, I must 
confess it was / who first mentioned 
yoa to her ; and that^ too, in a manner 
oa'lculated to make the impressions she 
bad received in your favor lasting ; for," 
Je connois mafemme / She expects yoti 
at her vilia, to which she has particu- 
larly invited you. Her invitation ]| 
now on its way to Lough Swilly ; but 
it shall be repeated immediately, in 
due form, as 1 shall write this day to 
inform her of your arrival in London. 
I should not be so anxious to bring 
about this acquaintance, but that I 
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know, in the end, you will be both 
mutually obliged to nme. She has a 
powerful interest, great influence; and 
whatever may be your views (for I sup- 
pose you have done nothing yet), she 
cannot fail to forward them, if her 
prevention in your favor continues ; and 
this will depend on yourself. Your ta- 
lents and accomplishments are just the 
sort of thing to catch her: indeed, froiQ 
my description of you, and all that 
sort of thing, she is already quite eprise^ 
on ne le pent plus. I promised hor, 
when I thought you in Ireland, that 
you would come over, and spend the 
Christmas holidays at her ** palaU 
d*aleinej'' for such her villa literally is, 
\Now that you are here^ there can be 
no question about it, for you are not 
aware how much she is your friend/* 

" And who, Madam,*' said O'Don- 
nel, at last getting an opportunity to 
ask the question, as her Ladyship 
paused for breath, ^^ who is this un« 
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known, but propitious deity? Under 
what name is she to be invoked and 
thanked?" 

^^ Why, the person in question,** 
said Lady Singleton, importantly, ^' is 
no other than Adelaide, Countess of 
Llanberis,Baroness Boston of Llanberis 
in Wales, and of Burton Hall in So- 
mersetshire; a heiress in [her own 
right, at the head of a Welsh prin- 
cipality, and an English estate, which 
would make the territory of a German 
prince. She holds five boroughs in her 
hands, and is mistress of one of the 
Ingest hotels in London, and one of 
the most delightful villas in Surrey : 
add to this, that she is supreme bon- 
ton, a widow in the prime of life, with an 
only son not yet of age, and that nothing 
can exceed her societies in Londoh^ 
except her Christmas and Easter parties 
at Longlands. There you are sure to 
find whatever is most recherche. I must 
tell you, also, that, Lady Llanberis is 

▼OL. II* H 
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quite in our way — not the least Eng- 
Ht/t. She is a Welshwoman, with 
strong feelings and great animation of 
character; and, as we would say in 
France, toitle pctillante. She married, 
unhappily, at eighteen, was a widow 
at twenty, and has maintained her 
enviable independence for seventeen 
years, refusing the beat matches in 
England. — But I must be off; there 
are the carriages drawn up. I am 
obliged to accompany the bridal party 
to Shropshire, to Henshaw's uncle's-; 
but I shall certainly meet you at Long- 
lands in less than ten days; for you 
must go immediately if you mean to 
go at all. Meantime leave me your 
address, for 1 shall enclose you the 
Countess's invitation the moment I 
hear from her. 1 am now sending her 
off a packet of music and china, and 
shall have an answer by express to- 
morrow; for she has as many expresses 
on the road as your Irish secretaries. 



Remember Longlands is near the towq 

of ." 

O'Donnel gave his card of address 
for a coffee-house in the neighbourhood 
of his obscure lodging; and Lady Sin- 
gleton, without affording him time or 
opportunity for reply or observation, 
rung for her woman, and bade him a 
friendly good-by; adding, that all this ' 
time her daughters were waiting for I 
her in the bride's dresshig-room. 

The character which Lady Singleton 
bad given O' Donnel of Lady Llanberis 
appeared to him romantic as was her 
predilection in his favor, which evi- ' 
dently arose out of Lady Singleton's 
exaggerated descriptions; and now tho- 
roughly convinced that Lady Florence, 
poor and absent, could not be his im- ' 
known benefactress, his suspiciona ' 
turned upon this " distinguished per-, 
son," whose immense wealth, caprice, ' 
expresses, and above all, sending six 

H 2 ' 
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hjiindred miles to ask a stranger, un- 
seen, unknown, to become an inmate 
of her family, sieemed to warrant any 
unlikelihood imagination could sug- 
gest; for he deemed it ilext to impos- 
sible that he could have been invited 
to come such a distance, but for his 
own benefit and advantage; and h^ had 
nearly decided on accepting an invita- 
tion, which, as he could not expect an 
answer from Germany for a fortnight 
to come, would at least involve him in 
no difficulty, or lead to any inconve- 
nience^ and which would enable him 
to verify or disprove his doubts, and 
perhaps become the means of discharg- 
ing an obligation, by which he was still 
resolved not to benefit. The length 
of his visit would of course be deter- 
mined by circumstances; but as lie 
paid it with reluctance, he calculated 
upon its being short. To one in his 
tone of mind and spirits, it co;ild not 
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fail to be wearisome and oppressive.. 
The next evening he received the fol- 
lowing letter from Lady Singleton. 

Dear Colonel^ 
I enclose Lady Llanberis^s answer 
and invitation. You will perceive our 
Countess is quite ttte monti about 

you. 

Your's, 

a la hate et au revoir, 

Emely Singleton. 



Letters enclosed. 

To the Lady Viscountess Singleton. 

My dear Lady S. 
The arrival of owr hero is really quite 
too good, too lucky an event. My se- 
cret is, however, I hope quite safe. At 
all events send hien off without a mo<^ 
ment's delay: 1 want to h^ve him here 

H 3 
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before the house fills, that we may un- 
derstand each other a little. Dispatch 
him, then, immediately, I beg-^\ com- 
mand! 

Adieu, 
Adelaide Llanbe^is. 



CARD. 



The Countess of Llanberis requests 
the honor of Colonel O'Donners com- 
pany, during the holidays, at Long* 
lands. 

Dec. 20th. 



O^Donnel had scarcely run his eyes 
over these notes and card, when he 
wrote and dispatched the following 
billet. 

To the Lady- Viscountess Singleton, 

Dear Madam, 
i beg earnestly to know whether I 
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am concerned in the *^ secret" alluded 
toby the Countess of Llanberis; en- 
treating your Ladyship to suspend your 
judgment on the seeming impertinence 
of a curiosity, which is, however, jus- 
tified by the feeling out of which it 
arises. 

I am, dear Madam, 
Your Ladyship's most obliged, 
and obedient servant, 

O'DpNNEL. 
London, Dec. 20th. 



In return to this note, he received a 
little twisted paper, containing the foU 
lowing answer. 

Mais quelle bevue! to sendi you 
Lady L.'» letter. The fact is, 1 scarce- 
ly read it; but you ought not to havfc 
seen it. I entreat that you wiltnot fio^ 
iicethe secret^ when you see the Coun- 
*ess; She will take her 6wa time for 

H 4 
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explaining herself to you : suffice it to 
say, she did not ask you froni Ireland 
for NOTHING. She has views in your 
favor, which — but I cannot tell you 
more without telling all. Only think 
of Mr. Henshaw forgetting the ring, 
and no one minding it till the ceremony 
was half over ! Lady Llanberis will ex- 
pect you without delay : pray don't 
disappoint her. She has the best heart 
in the world ; but she is not used to 
disappointments. 

Adieu, dear Sir. 

£• S. 



These notes fully justified O'Don- 
nel's suspicion. It was this " best 
heart in the world,*' to which he was 
known only by his misfortunes, that 
he stood so largely indebted ; and with 
something of the reluctance with which 
pride owns itself indebted, and with 
something of the eagerness with which 
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self-love longs to behold the person 
who has done the honors by its feel- 
ings^ he resolved to set off the next 
day for Longlands. When there, he 
determined to abide by Lady Single- 
ton's advice, and suffer the generous 
delicacy of his unknown benefactress 
to take its own time for explanation. 
He thought it natural she should wish 
to know the object of her beneficence, 
and felt uncomfortable at the difficulty 
which must arise in rejecting [a gift, 
bestowed with such confidence in its 
acceptance. There was one term, how- 
ever, he did not like in Lady Llanbe- 
Tis's note: it was the term, our hero. 
He had all the susceptibility to ridi- 
cule which men feel who have lived 
in the great world, and know its influ- 
ence. What exaggerated descriptions 
dould Lady Singleton have made in 
his character, to obtain him what was 
in his own opinion so ridiculous a so^ 

11 5 



124 o'donnel. 

briquet. He trembled, lest, when forced 
upon the irksomeness of speaking of 
himself, he had let fall some idle word^ 
out of which the busy fancy of his au- 
clitress had woven a tale of wonder. 
Conjecture, however, was idle. *^ Time 
and the hour^^ would unravel all. Hav- 
ing first, therefore, expended more 
upon the equipment of Mc.Rory than 
his circumstances could afford, and 
committed Brcm to the care of his 
landlord (who consented to take him 
en pension till his master's return), 
O'Donnel and his servant set off in 
a hack chaise for Longlands. 

This magnificent villa was but fifteen 
miles from London. Although every 
object was involved in one hue, by a 
deep snow whi.ch had fallen on the 
preceding night, still it appeared an 
highly ornamented spot. It was near 
three o'clock in the afternoon when he 
arrived ; and he was evidently not the 
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first guest, for his humble chaise was 
for some time prevented from drawing 
up to the door» till a carriage which 
had arrived a few minutes before was 
unloaded. 



\H 



CHAPTER VI. 



When the carriage which had pre-— 
ceded O'Donnel's had driven from vin — ■ 
der the porte-cocher, the folding doors- 
were shut; for the porter supposed 
that the hack chaise which followed 
coniained some of the servants, and 
Vfould drive to the offices : and though 
several servants appeared at ihe win- 
dows of the anti-rooms on either side 
the hall, yet the porter, when apprized 
of his mistake^had rung his hell repeat- 
edly, before any footman or groom of 
the chambers appeared to receive a 
■ guest who approached in so humble a 
vehicle. 

The appearance of Mc. Rory, who 
was the 6rst to leave the chaise, and 
who stood gazing with astonishment at 
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the splendor of the hall, was notmu ch 
calculated to do away the impression 
which the shabbiness of their equipage 
had made. With the little sum which 
O'Donnel bad spared him, he had pur- 
chased a tawdry livery of some long- 
past sheriffalty, which was so much too 
small for its gigantic wearer, as to sus- 
pend his arms at a considerable dis- 
tance from his sides. 

O'Donnel had not perceived the 
outre appearance of his roan, until he 
had taken off his great coat in the hall ; 
but mortifying as it was, the circum- 
stance was then irremediable. 

Mc. Rory's strange figure instantly 
excited a titter amongst the servants, 
which the distinguished air and ap- 
pearance of his master as instantly sup- 
pressed. O'Donnel gave in his namei 
which Mc. Rory (though previously 
instructed) had forgotten to do ; and 
^ying bis servant in the hands of the 

btmaD, was ushered by a groom of 
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tihe chambers through a suite of rooms 
to the saloon, which terminated the 
range. It was a room of great dimen- 
sions and magnificence. The servant 
announced him in a low voice, and 
O'Donnel walked to the head of the 
apartment, which he perceived was al- 
ready occupied. 

On two loungers, at either side of one 
of the fire-places, sat, or rather reclined, 
two gentlemen, evidently but just ar- 
rived; the one with his hand in his 
waistcoat pocket, and his eyes half- 
closed, leaned back upon a pile of 
cushions; the other, a little more up- 
right in his posture, though not lesa 
torpid in his air, sat in motionless con- 
templation of the seal of his own 
watch. To O'Donnel's slight bow, 
they returned an almost imperceptible 
inclination of the head ; and though he 
remained standing for nearly ten mi- 
nutes at the fire, they neither moved 
nor spoke. 
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^O'Donnel, to relieve the awkward- 
ness of his situation, then walked to 
another fire-place, and taking down a 
volume of Voltaire's plays, which lay 
upon the chimney-piece, soon lost 
sight of his silent and unsocial compa- 
nions, in the sufferings of " Merope." 
A silent quarter of an hour had thus 
elapsed, when the gentleman of ihe 
seal, addressing the other in a low 
voice, said : 

" Charles, did you observe any thing ] 
near the third mile-stone ?" 

"A man hanging from a tree?" asked ^ 
Charles, in the same tone and key. 

The interrogator nodded assent, and 
Charles nodded an affirmative. Ano- 
ther ten minutes of silence ensued; 
and it is impossible to say how much 
longer it might have lasted, but for 
the interruption of sounds of distant 
laughter, which, though they made 
I'Donnel start and turn round, effected 
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no change of position in either of the 
silent gentlemen. 

A scarlet curtain was now suddenly 
drawn aside by a little page in a fan- 
tastic dress, who came from behind 
it, and held back a glass door, which 
disclosed a beautiful conservatory, 
"redolent of spring," amidst the snows 
of December. Along this conserva- 
tory glided a group on the very tiptoe 
of high spirits, preceded by one who 
appeared to be the leader of the party 
in the most literal sense of the word. 
It was a woman, who seemed to have 
just touched on that period of life, ou 
I'on n'est plusjolie mais ou Von est encore 
belle. Her figure was distinguished, 
her air decided; and there was in her 
countenance and langh [for she was still 
laughing when she entered the saloon) 
an exuberance of spirits beyond what 
habitual cheerfulness, or even casual 
gaiety, bestows. 
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Without observing O'Donne!, who 
stood parallel with the door of the 
conservatory, she advanced to the gen- 
tlemen at the head of the room, and 
giving her hand to the knight of the 
seal, who but half rose to meet ber, 
exclaimed: 

** Good Heavens, Duke ! who would 
have thought of6nding you here? Why, 
this is really too good: 1 did not expect 
you these ten days. — Lord Charles, 
you never wrote me a syllable of thrs." 
As she spoke, she put her hand into 
that of the othersilent gentleman, with 
a little air of intelligence, which spoke 
much more than her address to him 
conveyed, 

" I thought," she continued, " you 
could not possibly get off that Lady 
Lotoii's invitation, and her plays, and 
all the rest of her set-out" 

" It was not easy," said Lord 
AiBharles ; " but my brother at last de- 
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to her, aqd aim 

mieux en mietu," 

lis (for she it was), 

kftnly satiBfoclioo in her 

S_ . ^' |)eO|:de imagtoe it is 
_. .-.1 society intbeir vtV&u; 
< fc just the contrary, espe- 
, mitit ; and this, perhaps, 
K Will find, Dotwithstandiug 
ft pbys— )but, -oh 1 I wish 
■»> little sooner: we hare 
r ^aite affiused this morn* 
■jgj' 14ilM» ber Ladyship went on, 
^^ ^U(j.gjf liie party, who knew th« 
w^ 4lk.^ Lord Charles, made their 
•^iMi^uM^itrids; and those who did not 
.-^ ^HMk grouped round the fire. 
v^-.^^^jj«lt returned from the fermt 
^^^*" ^1* continued, " where we 
%«k*4te^^ jwifl between my Scotch 
^^^i^j^^md Mr. Dexter: you must 
l^D^ter, Dulie; he has ask- 
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•ed me for a letter of iDtroductioo for 
your Grace, which I mean to give 
bim. — You will like him most amaz- 
ingly, I promise you: he was iotro- 
duced to me by Lady Siogletou : he 
is passionately fond of agricultural 
pursuits, aod brought me a letter from 
her to permit him to visit my ferme 
ornee : well, he wanted to try a mode 
of fattening turkeys here, which be 
has effected with great success at the 
late Mr. Gientworth's place in Ireland ; 
and which is by cramming them with 
pebbles: we all went with him to be 
present at the experiment^ and opt of 
two turkeys^ only one was choaked.-^ 
But so bored a person as poor Mc. Far- 
lane ! he stood by, absolutely writhing 
in agony for the fate of his turkeys, till 
unable any longer to suppress his emo- 
tion, he burst out in such a tirade of 
Scotch invective: oh! he is worth any 
thing! his accent alone is woith Ms 
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wages: nothing can be more ridicu- 
lously entertaining. — I shall certainly 
raise his salary next year, and then, 
Mr. Dexter — by the bye, Miss Car- 
lisle, what has become of Mr. Dex- 
ter ?*' 

'* Why, don't you remember,*' re- 
plied the young lady, laughing, ** that 
you sent him for some sort of patent 
cork, he recommended for shuttle- 
cocks : he will be frozen to death, poor 
man, on the iop of that horrible stage, 
Lady Llanberis.*' 

" Poor man ! so he will,'^ returned 
Lady Llanberis : ^' but it was his own 
fault; he was in such a hurry to de- 
liver his letter of introduction to Lord 
N, which I gave him, for he wants 
something in the Treasury; I don't 
know what: and when the Treaisury 
is in question. Lord N. is the person 
beyond every one: — but, good hea- 
vens!'' exclaimed her Ladyship, in a 



o'doxxsl. l&S 

tone of amazemeDt, to Loid Chailes: 
*^ who is that veiy msgnificeDt looking 
person, at the lower fiie-piace ?*' 

'' DoD't know at all,** iqilied Loid 
Charles, coldly. 

^* Not know! Was he here befoce 

you ?" 

" I rather think not.** 

'^ And was he not aooounced ; and 
did not you hear his name P' 

^^ Not exactly ; I believe it was a 
Major something, or a Colonel scMne- 
body — Major 0*Flaherty, perhaps; for 
it was an O, and sounded Ifish." 

" O'Donnel!'' said her Ladyship 
eagerly. 

*' Possibly,'^ replied his Lordship 
languidly, and sunk again on his 
cushions; while Lady Llanberis bound* 
ed forward to welcome her unknown 
guest: with equal ease, though not 
equal eagerness. Colonel O'Donnel 
advanced to meet her Ladyship. 

^' I am afraid,'* he said, with a smile. 
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"" that I am reduced to the awkward 
necessity of announcing myself to the 
Countess of Llanberis." 

"No, no/* she interrupted: ** there 
is no necessity : you are/* she added, 
throwing her eyes rapidly over him, 
** you are not to be mistaken^ Colonel ' 
O'Donnel/' 

O^Donnel bowed, and h^r Ladyship 
seating herself on a sofa near the fire- 
place where he stood, motioned to him 
to take a seat beside her, and began a 
conversation with him with all the ease 
of familiar acquaintance. The group 
at the other fire-place raised their eye- 
glasses, directed their glances to the 
stranger, and, after a few vague en- 
quiries, of *' who is he?'* " does any 
one know him?" they turned away 
their eyes, and resumed the topics of 
conversation, which their curiosity 
about the stranger had for a moment 
interrupt? d. 

Meantime Ladv Llanberis had run 
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over a variety of subjects with astonish** 
log rapidity, which Colonel O'^Donnel 
endeavoured to follow without being 
able to join : she asked several ques« 
tions about his romantic retreat in Ire- 
land ; talked of Milesian chiefs and 
heroes ; of the Emperor of Germany^ 
and the late Queen of France ; of Irish 
mountains and foreign courts ; of Vol- 
taire's little theatre at Ferney, and the 
wonderful bridge of Carrick-a^rede ; 
of her obligations to Lady Singleton, 
for presenting do desirable >an acquisi- 
tk)n to her circle of friends, and of his 
kindness in so readily accepting her 
invitation^. She then, failing to pre- 
vail on %him to take some refreshment 
in the adjoining coffee-room, proposed 
that they should walk on the terrace 
which skirted the back of the house, 
from whence the view at sun-set was 
splendidly fine ; and rung for her page 
to bring her snovir shoes. 

" I know," she continued, " you 
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4re a worshipper of the picturesque: — I 
hear there is nothing so beautiful as 
your descriptions^ and I expect, after 
having seen Longlands with you, that 
I shall have a much better opinion of 
it; for, I am told, you give interest 
to the most trifling object by your 
mode of detailing it; but, as Lady 
Singleton says, that is a gift from 
Heaven. I really long. Colonel O'Don- 
nel, to hear some of your beautiful 
Irish stories. I love stories beyond 
every thing, and I hear you are a 
raconteur of the very first order.** To 
all this, her guest had only an oppor- 
tunity to bow or smile, yet, pleased 
with an empressement so flatteringly in 
his favor, struck by the seeming fresh- 
ness of a character which seemed but 
too romantic for the circumstances of 
its owner, he forgave the incoherence, 
the whim, and idle curiosity, which 
accompanied them. While her Lady- 
ship was still talking, in expectation of 
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the snow shoes, a gentleman advanced 
from the group at the further end of 
the room, and in passing her, threw a 
^ne rather than a gentlemanlike figure 
into the most extraordinarj^ pantomi- 
mic contortions. 

Lady Llanberis burst into an immo- 
derate fit of laughing : *' Go, Mon Arle* 
qain,^^ she cried : " yoa are too ridicu- 
lous.'^ Mon Arlequin now twisted 
his head upon his shoulders with a ce- 
lerity of rotation not inferior to that of 
Grimaldi himself; and, affecting to 
make a vaulting leap, jumped through 
the door, and disappeared. Lady Llan- 
beris observed, still laughing : " I sup- 
prose you know who that is. Colonel 
O'Donnel?'' 

" *• No, indeed, Madam,** said O'Don- 
riel, unable also to repress a laugh: 
"'I have not that pleasure.'* 

** Indeed ! I thought every body 
knew him ; why that is the celebrated 
^tenparroty 

TOL. II. I 



' O'Donnd opened his eyes. 

'^ Yes," continued her Ladyship, 
seriously: ^^ that is the famous Mr. 
Frederick Carlisle^ who made the for* 
tune of my last masquerade, and of bis 
6wn reputation, last winter, io the 
character of a green parrot: nobody 
had ever heard of the Cartisles: they 
were complete mauvaise ton^ or rather 
no ton at all ; till Lady Singleton^ who 
picks up all sorts of odd people, m^t 
them at a Lady Mayoress's assembly, 
where the two Mr. and three Miss 
"Carlisles made the whole /raw of the 
night. The Mr. Carlisles did a num« 
ber of comical tricks, and danced a 
pas de deux upon stilts^ and Miss Car- 
lisle turned a wax candle into a city 
procession ; and made such astonish- 
ing likenesses of the Mayor and She* 
rifis in a few minutes, that models 
were taken from them the next day, I 
am told, by Bacon: then, the other 
Misses waltzed and sung glees with 



their brother; and, in short, there wai 
nothing so good, as Lady Singleton 
told me ; so I had them all at my mas« 
querade : the girls played, sung, and 
danced, as Savoyards do : Mr. Carlisle^ 
went 6rst as an Hessian boot ; and thea 
imitated a knife-grinder's wheel, till 
nil the teeih in the room were on a» 
edge; but Mr. Frederick Carlisle conv 
pletely carried the night. Since that* 
the whole family are quite recherche ; 
they make every thing go off well ; 
and if they refused to come to me, X 
should certainly shut up my house.— 
There is a tiresome old mother, whfl 
'always insists on being asked with 
them, and that is a bore ; but it is al- 
ways the case, whenever you pick up 
agenius, or something amazingly amus- 
ing* you are sure to have the clog of a 
-vulgar father, or a quizzical mother, or 
something of that sort ; but the fact is, 
every thing has its price, and if obs, 
12 
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must be amused, one must pay for it, 
that's all,'* 

As her Ladyship concluded this 
speech, a tali, pale^ shadowy looking 
young man, with his mouth and eyes 
puckered into a look of though tfulnes^, 
and a pair of black-rimmed spectacles 
raised above his eye-brows, entered the 
room, and laid at Lady Llanberis's feet a 
large book, bound in green velvety ap- 
plying to the act the worn-out French 
anecdote of the court wi* to his queen : 
*' Vuni^vers est a vos pieds.*** 

*' Is that your own, Mr. Mussen ?'* 
asked her Ladyship: '' it is very pretty: 
well, have you written quantities of 
pretty things in my album!*' turning 
over the leaves can h^ssly. 

'' No, Milium/* he replied^ with 
an air of pcdautry : " Queen Mab hath 



♦ A bad French pun — the queen was sitting 
•ti the cdgo of a boivUng^ green ^ uni^vcrd. 
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not been with me; the muses have tufb- 
ed jilts; Pegasus become restive; and 
the waters of Helicon muddy as a 
London fountain/' 

** O, by the bye^ Mr. Mussen," said 
her Ladyship, yawning: " do repeat 
your.impromptii on Frederick Carlisle, 
for Colonel O'Donnel. — Colonel, I 
beg to present Mr. Mussen to you." 
The gentlemen bowed. 

*' Pray excuse me, Lady Llanberis: 
I never could repeat from memory any 
thing I either said or wrote; besides, 
it was severe^ and I wish the thing to 
be forgotten.'* 

'' Not at all/^ said Lady Llanberis, 
yawning again with an increasing lan- 
guor, as if she had exhausted her vita- 
lity : *' you know he likes to be talk- 
ed of, well or ill. I have been just 
telling Colonel O'Donnel, what an 
amazingly clever person h^ is: don't 
you think so, Mr. Mussen?'' 

*^ Why, Mr. Frederick Carlisle has 

1 3 



his tftlent, Madam," replied Mr. Mus^ 
Hen : '* be has what Gall names the 
Organ of Pantomime in great pel^ 
fection." 

" Organ of Pantomime !'* repeated 
Lady Llanberis, reviving by t^e force 
of her own laugh: " oh, how good t 
I must read Gall ; you must write to 
town for me for Gall, Mr. Mussen ; 
you must, indeed ;-^is he a poet V 

*^ On the contrary, Madam, he is a 
German physiologist : I believe his 
system is the most ingenious thing iq 
the world, and I think we have now 
pretty substantial grounds for believing 
that there is an organ in the brain for 
every affection of the mind^ for every 
lict of volition, from the whipping of 
% top to the writing of epic.*' 

*• I must have that book by return 
of post, Mr. Mussen ; I must, indeed : 
sit down immediately and write for a 
'Set; nay, you may as well write for 
^wo or three sets, one for each of the 
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^room: those se jma^ Hut kaai « 

books one sboold hzve HiK aDdHC^ 
they are so very amiKKr.'* 

" I will obev TCQi Ljif^«ia riii« 
noroent/' returned Mr.M^aKA . ^ i*it 
I must first gire th'r^ I.ttSe T^^uEZUi «€ 
Rousseau to Ladf Marr Sax .\. viiirifc 
she begged me to bring bter.*" 

*' Well, there she is at t^ ccu^ fee* 
pface/' said Lady Llanbem: ajKS « bs 
moved away, she cbserred :— " T lat is 
UD amazingly tiresome \ouuz ma, : ^ 
first I thought him amiisifig €1w>ajri^ 
Y>ut he hangs so on hand^ afur a iutie: 
he is a protegee of Lady Mary Sanirt. 
who is at the head of all the bas-bleos 
in town. — ^There, that is Ladv Marv, 
that Lady netting, who looks so iritie^ 
but who has no reason in the world for 
it, only that she likes a little misery. 
The Dowager Duchess of Belmont, a 
great friend of mine, and out and out 
the most brilliant person 1 ever knew^ 
says Lady Mary always puts her in 

I 4 
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mind of the French actress, Du-mes- 
nil's speech ' Ah ! c'etoit des beaux 
jours; J'etois h\en malheur^euse ?L\ors.' 
However, Lady Mary is a very clever 
person, and nearly connected with ther 
present Duke of Belmont, whom I be- 
lieve yoii found here on your arrival, 
with his brother, Lord Charles Savill; 
and, as I happen to live particularly 
with that family, she is often with me: 
but come, Til present you to them 
all/* 

Lady Llanberis then arose and led 
the way, accompanied by her nevr 
guest, and followed by the dwarf page 
and the snow shoes. 

Colonel O'Donnel was now intro- 
duced in form to the Duke of Belmont 
and Lord Charles Savill, General and 
Lady Mary Savill, Mrs. Carlisle, her 
eldest son and three daughters, a Sir 
Gilbert Curzon, and a Mr, Augustine 
Whiirton: the latter gentleman was so 
like^ and yet so tinlike ^ Lord Charles 



I 
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Savill, that it was quite a puzzle to 
discover where the similitude or the 
dissimilitudo existed. He was younger 
by some years, and yet he had bis 
Lordship's air of languid gravity and 
cold reserve : he was lower by a foot, 
and yet he had his Lordship's dignified 
elevation of carriage ; while his dress, 
even to the fold of his cravat, was a^ae- 
nimile of Lord Charles's. He was, 
however, no relation of the House of 
Savill : he was merely Lord Charles's 
double^ whom he considered as the 
mirror of fashion, the standard df bon 
ton, 

^' The glass, indeed, in wliicb each noble yontb 
. Should dress himself.'' 

As soon as Lord Charles left the 
room, which he did almost immedi* 
ately on being presented to O'Donnel, 
this '^ shadow of a shade^' arose also 
from his pile of cushions, and with the 

1 S 



17* o'dokkcim 

•elf-«ame step aiKl stride, followed l\'\4 
prototype. A&eT the bow of introdtio-* 
tion was over, the group fell into their 
^pnevioiis fM^itions. Old Mrs. Carlisle 
was tryiog to keep the Duke awaket 
by an 'enumeration of her daugbfeens* ao 
complisiiBQeiiiits, and t^be pains she had 
tak^D wiHh tbeif education. Lady Mary 
sat nettifig a purse in batr^ wfa4ie Mr* 
Mussen read to ber ;)n a low Hiunniif 
the Py^gTitaiium of Rousseau. Sb^tli<reW 
her eye^ however, occasionally on the 
General, who sat flirting with the eldest 
Miss Carlisle, who, however^ as w«ll m 
her sisters, was giving the attention of 
her eyes to Colonel O'Donnei : and 
Sir Gilbert Curzon was playing ietoium 
by himself, at a spider table, and win- 
tiing every game with an exclamatioD 
of triumph of — " Well done, egad/ a, fat 
0.11^'* every turn. 

Lady Llanberis, who was b<^inning 
^o yawn, suddenly roused on perceiv- 
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■■fng the book which Colonel O'Donnol 
had inadvertently carried with him from 
the other chimney-piece. 

" What have you gotten there?" she 
Bsked. 

" I have just opened the Merope" 
he rephed. 

" Voltaire's Mcr ope/" said Llanberis, 
with the most pleasurable surprize 
marked in her countenance. "You 
admire then Voltaire's tragedies ?" 

" Some of them; at least, I infi- 
nitely prefer him as a dramatist to any 
other French writer, as being leas cold, 
less declamatory, and — '' 

" You do," interrupted Lady Llan- 
beris, smiling: "how very extraordi- 
nary !" 

" I am afraid then," said O'Donnel, 
" my preference is not sanctified by 
your Ladyship's opinion." 

" Oh, on the contrary; 1 quite ido- 
lize the tragedies of Voltaire: there is 
nothing like them : now pray. Colonel 
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O'Donnel, tell me which of his pieces 
you prefer." 

"It is so long since I looked over 
any of them, Madam, that I am at a loss 
how to offer an opinion ; but as well 
as I recollect, I preferred Mahomet 
for its strength, and Merope for its 
situations : but by far the finest acting 
play of all is, what the French called 
ia Tragedie Chretienne Zaire** 

"Zaire!" repeated Lady Llanberis, 
in a tone of extacy ; " you really pre^ 
fer Zaire? Good heavens, how extra- 
ordinary !'* 

All her Ladyship*s first brilliant flow 
ofspirits now returned. 
'" ^' Colonel, get me a chair, and an- 
other for yourself, and let us talk over 
this subject. How very odd V* 

O'Donnel obeyed, wondering in 
what the oddity of his opinion consist- 
ed, which evidently had her approba- 
tion ; yet extremely reluctant to renew 
^ conversation which he conceived 
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would lead to the common places of 
verbal criticism, upon works and sub- 
jects long worn out, which he consi- 
dered as the very worst taste, and fit 
only for the family discussions of blue 
stocking ladies and literary young 
gentlemen. ^ ^ 

" So/' said Lady Llanberis, seating 
herself, and drawing the chair she in- 
tended for O'Donnel close to her own, 
and towards the fire-guard—*^ so you 
prefer Zaire, Colonel O'Donnel.** 

" Not perhaps critically,*' said 
O'Donnel, " but sentimentallif^ or ra- 
ther by association. Many years are gone 
by since I saw it acted at Paris : I was 
then at an age to be pleased with every 
thing, and most of all with such high 
wrought struggles between feeling and 
principle, love and religion, as are ex- 
hibited in the tender character of Zaire. 
I was enchanted with the overstrained 
sentinjent of 

*' Je me croirois hai d'etre aime foiblemenl;" 



189 o'donneu 

mid looked down upon every thing less 
energetic than 

^* Je Teux ayec exces tous aimer et tous plaire.'' 

** A note for your Ladyship/' inter- 
rapted a groom of the chambers. 

" Go on, Colonel O'Donnel/' said 
Lady Llanberis, taking the note off 
the salver, and twisting it in her fingers, 
while her countenance^ lighted up by 
the most brilliant animation, exhibited 
the varied expressions of amazement, 
triumph^ and satisfaction. 

" No, Madam," said O'Donnel, 
laughing. '^ 1 believe I have just stop- 
ped where I ought." 

" On the contrary, jou hav6 no 
idea how interesting, how peculiarly 
delightful '* 

The page now advanced and said : 

** Your Lady3hip's snow shoes/' 

*^ Snow shoes 1" she replied angrily. 
*' I don't want snow shoes: lam frozen; 
take them away and bring the fur 
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basket. So, Colonel, La tendre Zaire 
is your favorite^ ami le grand Oros- 



ipane ■^' 



" The footman waits for your Lady- 
ship's answer to the note,'' said the 
man-. 

** What footman? Whose note?*' 
said Lady Ltanberis. " There never 
were such tiresome servants! I have 



no note/* 



" Dear/* said Miss Carlisle ; " you 
have torn it to pieces, Lady Llanberis/' 

" Well then, why will people send 
their notes so mal apropos/' 

** Who is it from, Saunders?'^ 

" From the Lodge, my Lady ; from 
Mrs. St. Leger/* 

'' Oh, I thought so," said Lady Llan- 
beris ; ^' that woman has such a rage 
for note writing. Well, say I am busy, 
I am engaged* — r 11 send an answer: 
there, go.'' 

The servant retired. 

** 1 thought/* said Lady Mary, who 
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had advanced upon bearing the last 
quotation from Voltaire : '* I thought 
Mrs. St. Leger was a great favorite : 
you talkedof nothing else last winter.'* 

" Yes, last winter, Lady Mary; but 
one cannot really go on admiring and 
talking of the same person winter after 
winter ; besides, all that sort of thing 
depends upon the set you live in. In 
the winter, and in the country, Mrs: 
Leger was all very well, but when I 
returned to town in the spring, it was 
quite another thing. It is impossible 
to get at any one in London. You 
know my affection for my aunt Sel- 
bourne, it amounts to a positive pas- 
sion ; yet though we live within two 
streets, I never could contrive to see 
her during the whole of last season. 
She lives among a description of per- 
sons with w^hom it is impossible to get 
ou.'^ 

'^ I know very little of Mrs. Su 
Leger," said Lady Mary, '' but I think 
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her interesting. She is very unhappy,'* 
added Lady Mary with a sigh, '* in her 
married life, and this vein of sadness 
runs through all her tales: there is an 
exquisite pathos in all she writes: do 
you not think ao, Mr. Mussen ?"' 

Mr. Mussen, who never spoke but 
^' in quaint and courtly phrase," and 
who, though but a blockhead by nature, 
was a coxcomb and a pedant by assum- 
tion, was marshalling his criticaWprces 
for an answer, when Lady Llanheris 
exclaimed in her usual quick way :— • 

" I think her still a very charming 
writer, Lady Mary, if you inean that; 
and 1 have indeed a very high opinion 
of her taste and discrimination. Last 
winter, when I was so low, at the time 
of your sister-in-iaw^s death, Duke, 
poor Lady Charles, I was going to give 
up the world, and 1 entrusted Mrs. St. 
Leger to make out a list of particular 
friends for me, with whom I meant tg 
live exclusively, i left it all to her; but 
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you know I <lid return to the 
and the list went for nothing: however, 
I'll ask her here. Lady Mary, if you 
like; she only lives at the end of the 
park. Stay, my page shall write to 
her." 

She beckoned to the page, a French 
lad of the most diminitive size, with a 
fece, in spite of ugliness, full of intel- 
ligence: he was now holding the fur 
basketj as he before held the snow shoes. 

" Mon nain," said her Ladyship, 
" va-t-en m'ecrire le plusjoli billet du 
monde a Mad. St. Leger, et pries la 
bien de nous donner sa society." 

The dwarf, with a familiar grin, flew 
to obey her orders, and to write " le 
plus joli billet du monde," upon any 
subject it pleased heaven. 

" Oh, stay, mon nam, don't trouble 
yourself. Lady Mary, we will walk to 
her cottage some day and ask her: 
she likes people of fashion to visit her 
cottage. There, Floris, you may go. 




Pid you ever see duch a little monster j^' 
she continued, looking after him with 
a (smile of admiratioa : '* he is such a 
treasure. I have been teized to death 
with pages : they u)ould all grow so tall, 
and just as one has broken theni in.'^ 

" I think, however,'* said the Ge- 
neral, '^ your La' ship has nothing to 
fear from the aspiring views of that 
young gentleman, nor Mrs. St. Leget 
from the charms of her correspond* 
dent.'^ 

'< Is Mrs. St. Leger," askeA the 
Duke, gradually rousing from hit 
stupor by the excitement of reiterated 
pinches of snuff—- "is Mrs. St. Leger 
the woman that writes the books ?'^ 

*' Yes/' said Lady Mary : *' your 
Grace must have read her Tales of 
Sorrow, her Tears of Sensibility^ and 
Luxurff of Woe*" 

" No," replied his Grace : *' I make 
it a rule never to read any thing which 
can affect me, I dare say she is ajerf 
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roused. He knew that he had no 
place in the society upon which he 
now looked, but that which whim had 

mm 

accorded, or charity bestowed. He 
knew the place to which his birth, his 
talents, and character, entitled him: 
but did oMer^ acknovvled^e the claim 
he could so proudly have supported^ 
had he been put to the test ? Oh no !— 
the poor, the disfranchized Irishman, 
the disbanded oiiicer, m vain sought to 
support his flagging spirits with dreams 
of what/idrf been. True, he was de- 
scended from the powerful and the 
great, allied to warriors and chiefs ; the 
blood of princes ran in his veins; the 
Spirit of the soldier and the gentleman 
guided his actions. It mattered not: 
What was, w^sfell. Poor, unknown, 
without rank, without consideration ; 
without even those arts by which the 
sordid rse, without acquiescence or 
toleration for that weakness and vanity 
which reward the hypocrisy of whicU 
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** Oh . very x: T . .'1 ir. urr-r:- 
^nethen .r* i ::;fcf ir i.r-:^-' >:l:i . .-- 
^uke: " L/jn C '-iiTtr- ic :i ;. - . -z^^ 
^nj-room; ^ ._ " -*. .0:1 i>e "' 

The Duke L-O^b^ 1.^ !«»- I^ui" 
LlaiiberJs iLrr* .-r: ziit -v.ii. tvii ''.*^ 
circle brok»i up. 

O'Donnel, hi^zn ^^ --•?: r^ ••r^sr-' i^i 
more fatieued liiifi 5:r::-v=-T *>- ^- ".' *. 
had passed, ret. red Vj ::*-= - -rr-T.-. 
prepared for bim, ur-aer iir^ i- --i-ic 
of one of the servants ; aad ii.-=n i:.:ov.. 
ing himself ioto a chaise lounge, h^ 
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cards, others gone to the music-room, 
andsometothebilliard-tabie. O'Don- 
nel was upon, the point of retreating to 
avoid this scrutiny ; for the Duchess 
also seemed to direct her glance u pon 
him ; and Iter he wished particularly to 
avoid. All that had been said, for or 
against her, had alike disposed him 
neither to admire nor approve. To her 
partizans she seemed rather to be an 
•object oi caprice than of esteem : to her 
opponents, and they were members of 
her own family, she was rather a sub* 
ject of contempt than dislike. These 
inferences, indeed, he felt were hastily 
drawn, from the very little he had 
heard of her ; but whether just or false, 
he had no inclination to be known to a 
woman, whose rank and fashion pro* 
raised only those light and tinsel qua- 
lities with which his own morbid feel- 
ings and sickly view of things would so 
ill accord. 

la the very 5^ct, however, of rising 



o^donneLb 811 

to depart from their gaze, the two la< 
dies advanced towards him, arm in 
arm; but contrary to his expectation, 
and much to hissatisfaction, they passed 
him by, and left the room together. 
He had now a full and close view of 
the Duchess's face. He was satisfied 
that that face was not unknown to him ; 
and notwithstanding the seeming «m- 
possibility^ he was almost persuaded, 
almost certain, that the Duchess Dow- 
ager of Belmont, and the sullen, blunt 
Governess of Lady Singleton, were orii 
WlwA the same person. He resumed hisseat 
in the most profound astonishment, 
atill bordering on incredulity. He en- 
deavoured to revive in his mind the 
faint impressions made by a person in 
whom he had seen nothing to admire, 
and who had excited no further interest 
than was natural to feel for one who 
had expressed an anxiety for his safety, 
and perhaps eventually had preserved 
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his life. But if llie Uiicliess of Bel- 
inontaiid Miss O'Halioraii were indeed 
the samr, which still he doubted, he 
was ready to ascribe to the acquisi- 
tion of rank, power, and fortune, more 
than be had ever before attributed to 
their influence, If it were Miss 
O'Halloran, how could Lady SingletoD 
bave remained silent on the wonderful 
metamorphosis of her daughters' go- 
verness : even the bustle of the wedding, 
and her eagerness in Lady Llanberis's 
service. did notsatisfactorily account for 
the omission. Miss O'Halloran too a 
wit! Her slightest observations, 
" irrigotl en hoii'mot." — It was almost 
impossible. 

While be was still lost in thought 
upon this miraculous, but still doubted 
transformation, Lady I^lanberis return- 
ed to the room, and seated herself by bim. 
" Oh, by the bye,'' she said, " Co- 
lonel O'Donnel, I quite forgot that you 
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tnUst naturally have seen the Duchess 
of Belmmit, whi^n she was with Lady 
Singletou in Ireland." 

O'Donnel, now confirmed in his 
suspicions, replied laughing: "And 1 
dare say, Madam, her Grace has for- 
gotten the circumstance also." 

"No, no, indeed, she has not I as- 
sure you; and she meant to have pre- 
sented herself to you ; but her stock of 
spirits were quite run out, b(;tween her 
break-down ou the road, and her little 
exertions since herarrival ; for she has 
r-eally been quite charmiiii,'. 1 must get 
her to repeat to you her adventure at 
the Cabaret: now, however, she is 
quite iibaltite: but so it is; we are all 
the slaves of nerves and spirits." 

" Ai\i\ situal'um," added O'Donnel, 
amused at ihe idea of Miss O'Hallo- 
i^n's nercousiiess, whose image he had' 
now before him, as he had seen her 
standing in her tittle red riding-hoof) 
otvthe shores of Gieuarm. 
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^^ And of sittmtion!** returned Lady 
Llafiberis. ** The Duchess will not 
come down again to*night, and I am 
going to 9(ip with hep in my dressing- 
room. There is certainly nobody like 
her, I have all my life preferred that 
sort of persons who come from nobody 
knows where^ they are so much more 
amusing than people of fashion, who 
are nothing else hut people of fashion. 
The persons, of all others, I should have 
preferred knowing, were the first Ca» 
tharine of Russia, the Folly. Peachum 
Duchess of Boltofiy and the tuh'-woman>^ 
who became grandmother to Queeii 
Anne, Now the Duchess of Belmoot* 
besides being one of this class, which* 
is an immense thing in itself, is really Hi 
most extraordinary person, and has aH 
sorts of talents : like yourself, she has 
the gift de raconter in great perfection, 
makes a good story out of nothing al 
all, and mimics in a manner which is 
nothing short of mirucuious. Then 



you know her voice alone would faitt 
fortune : that sort of a brogue which 
some of you Irish have, so soft and so 
caressante; the " ah! do/* and the 
"ah! don't;*' besides her laugh is 
quite charming. It was her laugh 
which first won the old Duke's heart, 
as sbe sat at the foot of her father's, 
easel a mere child. But you know her 
story, I suppose.'* 

** Not one word of it,'* said O'Don* 
qel, now much amused, and not a little 
interested at her Ladyship's enumera^ 
tioo of the charms of her favorite 
friend, *^ B^jt I am sure,^' he added, 
^* I could not hear it more to the 
Duchess's advantage, than froin one so 
fovora.bJy disposed towards the suh« 
j^ct as your Ladyship.'' 
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CHAPTER VIII 



** O ! I assure you, Colonel, it is quite 
ti little romance, and I wanted Mrs. St. 
Leger to make something of it, but 
she does not think the Duchess has 
fhe least of the heroine about her; for 
in fact she is not sentimental. How- 
ever,!!. 1 don't think the Duchess of 
Bolton's story any thing like so extra- 
ordinary : for, after all, there is nothing 
so very surprizing in a duke's marrying 
an actress : actresses are so very amus- 
ing, and have so many green-room 
anecdotes. — We!!, then, for our he- 
roine: Her father was an Irish artist, 
who went to study in Italy — O'Hallo" 
ran; a man who lived very celebrated, 
and died very poor. I am told he had 
all sorts of talents, wrote as well as be 



{>aiDted, and was extremely eccentric 
in all his modes of thinking: in a word, 
just a person to catch the late Duke of 
Belmont, who resided at Florence when 
O'Halloran came to settle there. Every 
body knows the Duke's character— g-^wc 
by the forms and decencies of English 
society; loving every country better 
than his own : a virtuoso; a roue; a 
very profligate and very agreeable crea- 
ture. Well, he lived in Florence, en 
Prince^ and was constantly surroiioded 
by needy geniuses. At the head of 
these was 0*Halloran : the Duke could 
not exist without him ; and he made 
him his companion, without being* 
either his patron or friend. O'Hallo- 
ran's evenings were all passed in dissi- 
pation at his palace, and the Duke's, 
mornings in virtu, at the painter's 
easel. The Duke came there at first 
for the sake of the father, and at last 
for the sake of the daughter, though 
old enough to be her grandpapa ; for ho. 
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was quite a second Marshal Richelieu : 
there never was such another supera- 
nuated debauchee. Well, this daugh- 
ter — she had all the talents, and almost 
all the eccentricity of her father ; living 
entirely among clever men, and left to 
educate herself as it pleased God. She 
was at once the most naive and clever 
little creature in the worid. When 
the Duke first discovered her at the 
foot of her father's easel she was a 
mere child, but amazingly droll and 
out of the way, and quite a thing to 
captivate the worn-out taste of a man 
who was hlas& sur tout : so he began to 
try the effect of his sexagenary charms 
on the heart of the naive Lolotte; for 
that was her father's nom de caresse for 
her: and Lolotte, as she has since told, 
me, was charmed with the old beau's 
wit, humor, and pleasantry ; for all 
that he had. — But to come to the ca- 
tastrophe: After trifling at O'Hal- 
loran's easel for two or three years. 
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where the daughter used to assist in 
filling up parts of the father's pictures, 
the enamoured Duke found an oppor* 
tunity of making his little proposaK 
and of offering her a carte-blanche^ and 
a separate establishment, that should 
rival his old Duchess's,who was playing 
away the remnant of her hfe over a 
card-table in Bath. Lolotte neither 
took this offer en herqint, nor in good 
part ; for neither won nor irritated, it 
only made her laugh, ready to die; 
and she gave the old Duke some good 
advice, which, if he had taken, she 
Would riot now have been Duchess of 
Belmont. But he did not take it. More 
in love than ever, from the obstacles 
he encountered, he persevered ; he per* 
secuted, he prayed, he threatened ; and 
Lolotte was reduced to the necessity 
of confessing all to her father, from 
whom she had hitherto concealed it 
from motives of solicitude and tender- 
ness ; for she bad a sort of adoration 

l3 



2?0 o'donnet.. 

for this eccentric father, which was 
quite extraordinary. 

. ti w^ell, this Irish Apelles^ a njere red- 
hot O 'Trigger in points of honor, and 
all that sort of feeling, turned the old 
enamorato out of his work-room, made 
a most frightful esclandre of the whole 
affair, and drew so ridiculous a carica- 
ture of the Duke, as a Silenus pursuing 
a nymph, that the Duke left Florence 
and returned to England; and in a year 
or two after, O'Halloran died in great 
distress, leaving his daughter quite un- 
provided for. Her talents, however, 
could not fail to insure her subsist- 
ence, and she entered into the family 
of Sir Harry Hewson (then Envoy at 
X^lorence), as governess to his daugh- 
ter. I am afraid she rather quizzed 
poor Lady Hewson, who happens to 
be irresistibly ridiculous; for they sent 
her off the moment she had done with 
their daughier, though quite destitute 
in England ; and she tlien fjll to the 
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share of Lady Singleton, with whom I 
dare say she was u ncomfortable enough ; 
for though Lady Singleton is an excel- 
lent and well-meaning woman, and hap- 
pens at this moment to be the most in 
my confidence, of any one whatever, yet 
her little weakness (and who is without 
iheir little weakness J, is to be the per- 
sonage in every thing; the beginning 
and end of all : so poor Lololte^s nai vet6, 
and acutedess, and talents^ went for 
nothing ; and she was thrown twenty 
fathoms deep into the shade. Mr. 
Glentworth, who was a most worthy 
man—: — '* 

** He was. indeed, interrupted 
0*Donnel, emphatically, '* a most su- 
perior man/' 

^^ Well, Colonel, this excellent Mr, 
Glen t worth did much to soften the 
situation of the little gouveimanie; and 
when he died, she would remain no 
longer in the family: and hating the 
line of life altogether, she began once 

L 3 
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more to cultivate her talents for paint* 
ing, and set up as a portrait painter. 
Meantime the old Duke had lost his 
old Duchess^ and for want of something 
else to do^ placed himself at the bead 
of the English cognoscenti, to whom 
he was the law and the prop/iet: for 
having given up originals, he now de* 
voted his time exclusively to pictures, 
and was seen poking bis head into 
every exhibition in Loiidott. Iq one 
of these he discovered a pendant to an 
unfinished picture of O'Halloran's, 
Vv'hich be had in his collection, and 
which he greatly prized. He learned 
from the ciceroni of the place, that the 
picture had been partly done by O'lJalr 
loran, and finished by his daughter, 
who was then painting in London. 
This w^as quite a sensation {or the old 
Duke, He purchased the picture, and 
sent to the fair artist to knpw if shi^ 
would finish the companion to it, 
which he had in his gallery, offering ^ 
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liberal sum for the price of her labor. 
Lolotte was too poor to refuse the offer, 
too prudent to feel any other sentiment 
than pity for the old disappointed Da- 
mon^ and too devoted to her father's 
fame and memory, to suffer his work 
to fall into the hands of persons who 
knew nothing of his peculiar style^ or 
prima inlqnzione, she consented to 
finish the picture, and before it was 
finished, she was Duchess of Belmont. 
" Well, the event made a great noise 
for a week or ten days ; and then the ' 
Duchess of Belmont went on, ioute 
eonime ime autre. The Duke, however, 
had been a valetudinarian for some 
years^ and she was httle more than 
j\\s nurse during the few months 
which he lived after their marriasre ; 
and either to vex his nephews, whom 
be hated as men sorrietiaies will hate 
their heirs, or to reward her attentioQ 
to him, he left her every thing he posr 
sessed imintaUed. She got through 

L 4? 
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her widowhood with great decency; 
that is, she k^pt out of the bustleof 
last spring, and only saw a select soci- 
ety at home : but she is amazingly thW 
fashion, and will be followed next ^e^ 
sott beyond every tiling^.' -'StreoPfifj^ 
threw off her weeds jre^tertfcgr ;v^ «fcrti\\ 
according to a promoise^ matie dicf^lojlyg 
since, she has given me'«lb(! prismic^ of 
her gay colours ami intentions to-dny; 
Besides, however, being extremely 
glad to have the- plea^uTC- of' her cotn- 
pany, I was anxious she should meet th4 
Savill party, who have all rafhers^tth^ir 
faces against her; the Duke, bfecaust 
Lord Charles has a prej udice against her? 
and Lady Mary, because her Aobli 
blood rises against the plebeian alliance; 
for she is doubly connected with the Sa- 
vills, inherown personand by marriage: 
but the true secret of her Ladyship** 
aversion is, that the Duchess has more 
wit than herself, though perhaps less 
reading ; and still more, that the Ge- 
neral is the least \n the world' in love 



with the Duchess; vvhicb^ to do his 
liberal feelings justice, he is with what- 
ever comes out last in the season. Now 
this is a kind of folly that I make a 
point to set my face s^ainst: for, as the 
•Di^chess says, ' When a woman eow- 
plfXdyJmds a manoui^ to go on jealous 
for lustrums from five, to ten, to fifteen, 
IjO twenty jsears, O then she should 
meet no quarter^ forshe deserves none/ 
However, 1 think 1 am pretty certain 
1 shall bring Lord Charles over to the 
Qlicbess'siside, though he is now the 
most; ^i^veterate; and then all the 
r^ wUii follow of course, for he is 
the leafier,*' 

^y And pray, Madam," said Colone. 
O'jPonneU extremely amused with this 
bri/5f chronicle of her Grace^s history, 
" how does the Duchess wear her new 
hgnoirs? Do they already cling grace- 
fuUy to her, without the aid of use ?'^ 

iJ^} O ! very fair indeed,'* said Lady 
Llanberis; >^ a little odd now apd 
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then, and upoti sohne occasions shew^ 
up a want of tactj and perhaps on the 
whole is not q«ite pos4 enough for a 
"Woman of i^shion; but aU that will 
come in time, and the worst of it is— 
that itft77/come, and then* she will^bs 
^s dull and quiet as if she- was born a 
Duchess, and not the least amlising.*' 

" And how did Lady Singletoij 
take this extraordinary event ^** asked 
O'Donnel. 

*' Why she was bored to death by itj 
first, because she did not intriguer the 
thing herself; next, because the Du- 
chess takes precedence of her; and 
above all, because she never discovered, 
during their acquaintance, that Miss 
O'Halloran was any thing but^ Becky. 
Indeed, she persists still in throwing 
out some hints that the Duchess is tbB 
least in the world btie\ and that peo- 
ple will find it out, sooner or later; 
meantime she affects to patronize her; 
treats her with great condf^enmn^ 
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gives her a hhit what to do or say 
in great societies^ and tells people they 
n^usi assist her in bringing forward her 
parvenu Duchess, her good LoloUe, who 
conducted herself with the most per- 
feet propriety when she wcis governess 
t^ Iter daughters, though fit for any 
thing but a governess, poor thing/* 

" Well, I confess,'^ said O'Donnel, 
/* I was almost as deficient in penetra- 
tion with respect to her Grace^s merits 
as Lady Singleton^ during the short 
time I was accidentally thrown in^o 
her society/^ 

" Very true/' said Lady Llanberis : 
" she was with Lady Singleton in Ire- 
land, when they had that delightful ad* 
venture in the mountains, and disco* 
vered your romantic retreat. You can- 
not imagine how struck she was when 
she saw you here : I am sure it brought 
her former uncomfortable situation to 
her mind/' 

" I am sorry,'* he returned, " I 



99S o'djSNnel. 

•hould form a link in a chain of sucJti 
melancholy association/' 
• " It is quite over/' said the Coun* 
tessy '^ and we have been laughing this 
hour back at Lady Mary ; but pray tell 
me what you thought of the future 
Duchess when she was Lady S— -^'b 
governess? Did you not think her 
pretty V' 

" Scarcely/' returned 0*DonneI. " I 
thought her a Goody-two-Shoes looking 
person; for her figure, which was not..a 
Sylph's, though the old Duke's might 
have beenaSilenus, owed very little to 
her dress; and her face was so concealed 
by her deep bonnet, I did not get a very 
perfect view of it ; however, she was a 
true Isis^ worthy the mysterious motto 
of ' J am what I am^* and reserving the 
elevation of her mystic veil for no hand 
but her own/^ 

Here the entrance of the supper Irat/s 
reminded Lady Llanberis of her assig- 
nation in the dressing-room, and she 



«<we to go, \Then, with a sudden re- 
collection, she turned backhand said to 
O'Donnel : 

»,:w Oolonel O'Donnel, I have a great 
J^P to say to you that relates on/y io 
^uf^elf^r U'ill you walk with roe in the 
%rntlndi& to* niorrow, after breakfast, and 
1 will endeavour to keep myself disen- 
gaged ?^* 

0**Doi«iel, on the very tiptoe of ex- 
pectation by this speech, bowed his 
acceptance of theflattering proposal. 

*' But,'* continued the Countess, 
•* tell me how long you can assure me 
the pleasure of your company— re- 
member the longer the better; but I 
have a particular reason for wishing 
that you will allow me to reckon on 
you fdr three weeks or a month at 
least: come/' she continued, observing 
his hesitation^ and with a smile full of 
irresistible persuasion, ^'you must, you 
•'shall, promise me : 1 have some views 
in your favor which cannot be realized 
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before that time. Consider, three 
weeks — what are three weeks? three 
minutes/^ 

*' Passed here," returned O'Donnel, 
bowing: " but out of Atcmas Palace 
three weeks will go into the conimon 
account of tioie^ and when dutif calls 
for the reckoning ** 

'' Why then send her to me,^' she 
replied, laughingly, *' and I will settle 
with her; so remember, for three weeks 
at least, the gates oiAlcina's Palace are 
•hut on you/' 

And she glided gaily away, leaving 
O'Donnel charmed with her kind and 
cordial manner, and more than ever 
convinced that this powerful, thought- 
less, and heart-whole woman, was in- 
deed his concealed benefactress* 
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CHAPTER IX. 



The next morning Colonel O'Don- 
nel descended to breakfast, hoping to 
find his noble hostess, and to get 
sin opportunity of reminding her of 
the promised walk : but a few only of 
the party, were assembled, and the 
Countess was not among the number. 
Adjoining the breakfast-room was a 
kind of bar, where breakfast was pre- 
pared and served according to orders; 
and among the trays sent to different 
dressing-rooms^ he perceived that one 
was carried by the Countess's page, 
and the other was sent to the Duchess 
of Belmont. Giving up all hope, there- 
fore, of seeing Lady Llanberis for some 
time, O'Donnel breakfasted ; and after 
a little conversation with General Sa- 
▼iH; a good-humoured gentlemanly 
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man, whose manners retained a tinge 
of the vieille-cour, be went to the book* 
room, and h»A employed himself more ' 
than an hour in looking over some po- 
litical pamphlets, when he caught the 
sound of Lady Llanberis's sbriil clear ' 
voice in the adjoiuing billiai'd-room. 

To the biliiard*room he immediately^ 
went, and t'ouud th^ w»bole party as*, 
sembled. Lady Lianbe^cis either did 
not notice his jen trance, oi? was too* 
much eiigr^ttsed , to. mark that she did^ . 
fo(shQ was deeply^ exclusively, engag- 
ed in taking a lesson in billiards from 
General Savill: all energy, all eag^rr* 
ness, her life seemed staked pn thd . 
game, which Lord Charles, .her op*. • 
ponent, was playing with the utjmost 
laiiguor and listlessness, smiling at 
her ardour, and amused by her anxiety, 
while every ball she pocketted was not 
only applauded loudly by herself, but 
follovvtid by the echo of braval -from 
nearly all the rest pf the company ^, 
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Tiie simple Sir Gilbert, wIk) was play- 
ing cup and ball, betted desperately on 
her side against Mr, Carlisle ; \vhile> 
opart from the group assembled round 
the billuird-table, his listless length 
stretched on a Grecian scroll, and a 
book half open in his hand, lay the 
Diike of Belziiont, talking, 6t rather 
listening to his Dowager aunt, who sat 
9 little in advance before him, on a low 
^a6oeir^/, drawing viewless figures on the 
^:arpet with the end of a billiard mace. 
By the gradual brightening of his 
^countenance, the Duke seemed to yield 
laimself up to the pleasantry of her 
conversation, for she was talking with 
much animation, and he was listening 
Avith a smiling attention. There was 
in the look, position, and gesture of 
this metamorphosised person, such an 
alteration of gaiety and thoughtful- 
ness, of deep reverie and spirited viva- 
city, that O'Donnel in vain sought for 
the former ** Goody- two^Shoes*' in 
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the Sybil, the Pythoness, that now fas- 
cinated his gaze. He could understand 
that her fisrure, which was round and 
picquante, but not of the sylpbid 
slightness on which drapery could be 
disposed with advantage^ had lost by 
being clunasily muffled, and that her 
well-turned head had gained, by the 
absence of the dowdy bonnet, which 
had also shaded her fine eyes; yet still 
he found it difficult, even with the 
most scrupulous examination, to trac^ 
the unattractive Miss O'Halloran in 
the attractive Duchess of Belmont. 

Her eyes and her smile were singu- 
larly fine: her eyes when thrown down, 
threw large dilated orbs starting beyond 
the full and heavy lid, and gleaming 
through their long dark lashes, had a 
melancholy wildness in their expres- 
sion, too often the character of over- 
wrought genius, or high-wound sensi- 
bility; when suddenly thrown up- 
wards, there was a flashing brightnesa 
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in their expression which marked a 
great rapidity and quickness of thought 
and of feeling ; when fixed on vacancy, 
they had all the stupor of Miss O'Hal* 
bran's heavy look: her sn)ile, play- 
fully brilliant, was at times too acute 
to be' contemplated without exciting a 
fear of the spirit from whence it drew 
its arch intelligence. But her coun- 
tenance^ when at rest, exhibited no 
expression to give assurance of such a 
mind as beamed in her eye or ani- 
mated ber amjle. 

The science of physiognomy, as it 
bore merely upon ^mcture^ O'Donnel 
considered as the dream of imagina- 
tion ; but though he did not think a 
nose could indicate passion^ or a motuh 
express gen iu3i by their form alone, 
be y^t had confidence in those extcr*- 
nal indicesT of the moral character 
which may be sought in the play and 
change of couni^oance. 
^ .He was tberefpre, ^trqck by th^ 
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thrust through the folding doors of the 
room: with a brogue more than usa-> 
ally broad, he cried out :-^' 

^ Is the master here /** 

This extraordinary head, voice, and 
inquiry, attracted an instantaneous antf 
oniversal attention, and was fbllbwcd, 
by a general burst^ of laughter. 

" I ax pardon,'* humbly cried Mci 
tlory, as he advanced beyond'tfae door; 
dnd took off his hat: '* But I'tf just b« 
gtad to spake a word to the msurter if 
he's in the place." 

" Who is your master, Pat?*' asked 
Mr. Carlisle, holding his sides. 

" The Colonel is, yonr Honor; Co- 
lonel O'Donnel/' returned Mc. Rory, 
with his eyes following a billiard ball 
that was rolling now unheeded into 
one of the pockets. 

O'Donnel, mortified, irritated, and 
ajinoyed, beyond all endurance, and 
unprepared by previous feelings to 
stp*^ ' "^e brunt of the acene which h^ 
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guessed would uiiiurally ensue, wa* 
shrinking back on the first impulse 
of his feehngs towards the shelter of 
a large screen, behind which a door 
stood half open, when he was arrested 
by a hand, a voice, and the words, 
^^ couraore^ or vou are lost." It was 
the same hand, the same voice which 
had arrested his steps at Carrick-a-rede. 
All this had passed vvilh the rapidity of 
lighlning ; ^nd Mc. Rory having now 
caught a sight of his master, coolly 
shut the door by which he had enter- 
ed, and advancing with his hat and 
shilelagh in one hand, and dragging 
.the other along the rim of the billiard- 
table, he addressed O'Donnel with : — 

*' I just made bould to step in. Co- 
lonel, to be after mintioning to your 
Honor, that " 

*' 1 will speak to you in the anti- 
room,^^ said O'Donnel, with a smiling 
composure, which did honor to the 
Duchess's inspiratiou; and motioned 



1 



■ 

*46 0'00NKfiL« 

thai laugh ho supposed he had raised 
against the cook's apprentice ; and te 
Mr. Carlisle's assurance that nothing 
could be better than his imitation, ha 
replied : 

" Why then, troth, Sir, if we had'nt 
better English than lAol, at the other 
aide of the Shannon, our schoolmeaatera 
ought to be indiUiU^ 

" But go on,*' cried Lady Llanlieris, 
impatiently. ^^ Pray, Mr. Carlisle* 
don't interrupt him. He is quite asf 
^ood as Irish JohnstciM-^Vi tWs Sir?" 

•* Well, my Lady—* Stay here ndf 
longer* says he; them were his words : 
but I thought him \viiu^\y henathe me i 
and I kept on, never minding, only 
looking at a bit of a coley* that was 
running round, and round, in a wheel, 
by the hoh^ as if the devil was after 
th' animal: Gad pardon me for saying 
so! when a leprighaunf of a craiu}\ in 

* Colev. — The general name for a little black 
dog, +^ ♦e eud of theTolumc. 
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a white night-cap, who was standing 
in a kindof a sort of a pulpit, jabbering 
for all the world like a monkey on the 
top of a shevv-box, keeps crying to me, 
^ Vat you vant here? de kitchen be no 
place for de sarvant/ Is it the kitckeii 
no place for sarvants ?' says I, looking 
up at him: * O, be aisy, Mounseer^* 
-says I: ' Is it to the parlor you'd have 
us go?' ' Get you gone; go, go,' 
says he, for all the world as if 1 was a 
dog. * Well, see here, Mounseer,'says I, 
clinching my crubeen'^ at him— but 
somehow the heart sunk within me: 
not but I could have crush 'd the poor 
cratur between ray finger and thumb. 
But of a suddent I got such an alU 
otertiess upon me, you would'nt give q. 
halfpenny for me, my Lady; for I 
thought of my own poor old country, 
where the kitchen door wa^ never shut 
in the stranger's face yet^ and where 

u. . Il l - urtii i , ---- - -- ..- , ■ m^f^^.^^ I ^mm ^^m^mm 

♦ Fist.. 
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the best potatoe in the pot, and the 
best seat at the bob, was never denied 
him: and so, Madam,! turn'd quietly 
away, not choosing, just for pride 
sake, to let them see that the eyes of 
me were-" as full as the heart — and 
troth, and that was full enough. — I 
quit the place sad and sorrowful, 
Ochone!" 

" Poor man !'^ cried Lady Llanberis, 
with a voice and countenance of unaf- 
fected sympathy, '* Poor man ! — Well, 
and where did you go to?'* 

** Well, my Lady, so I went groping 
about in the passage, for it was begin- 
ning to get dark ; and finding an ele- 
gant fine fire in a room off my rights I 
turns in, and seeing it was quite impty, 
in regard of nobody being in it, I sates 
myself at the fire; and the head being 
heavy, and the heart full, I fell asleep, 
and would'nt have waken'd till th^end 
of time, only for the hunger, and the 
smell of the mate; for when I opened 
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my eyes, my Lady, it was just all as 
one as if the faries had done it, Madam» 
for a,n uncommon fine supper there 
wais, surely, spread before me, and. re- 
markable handsome to be sure I thought 
it of them. But, Madam, before I had 
helped myself to a cut of mutton and a 
potatoe, out^there comes from behind a 
sort of a skreen, the very moral of that 
same near the master there, as elegant 
a party of quality as any here to the 
fore; and devil of such laughing and 
giggling ever I heard ; only one of the 
gentlemen snatches the knife out of 
my hand, and bids me quit. — ^* For,' 
says he, ' though this is a wastlj/ good 
joke, my good feller^ yet you must go; 
for the leedies and gentlemen of the 
Steward's room don't admit livery sar- 
vants to their table. Here,' says he, 
calling, to a gassoon who stood grin- 
ning at the buffet, ' Thomas, shew 
this here person to the hall.' — 'For 
what should he shew me to the hall^ 

M 5 



Sir?* says I. * Was'nt I aud my 
master ax*d here, to put over the 
Christmas?' 'There is no use m ar- 
gufying/ says the gentleman: * you 
cawnt stay here, my good man ; and if 
you are not willing to go out of this 
here door, I shall take the liberty of 
sending you out of that there vinder.* 
• You will,' says I. * I will, 'pen 
my word,' says he. * Well, well,* says. 
I, ' it's a folly to-talk any more ; but 
it^s my real and undoubted opidiion, 
that there is not a bone in your ugly 
carcase but ought to be broken fairly; 
and I, Phaidrig Mc. Rory, ^m just the 
boy to do it ; and^ in regard of sending 
m€ out of the window, dear, only let 
me see the gentleman among ye*z that 
$ays he'd be the man to a,ttempt that 
same, and Til engage 1*11 lay my mark 
on him, which he would carry to his 
grave if he lived these thousand years : 
upon that, Madam, the leedies and the 
fayniale» sets up a thousand murtiiers; 
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and ' take away thefrightfollrishipan,' 
says they: O, how frightful u?e are!** 
added Mc. Rory, with aa arch sn^le 
of self-cpnoplacency, and throwing his 
eyes fronj his own figure to his mas- 
ters; while a general laugh f6llowe4 
the observation and the look. Lady 
JU^ob.eris alone did not join the merri- 
Ojient of the moment, but exclaimed 
with earnestness : 

^ '' I really see nothing to laugh at: 
this poor man has been extremely ill- 
ijsed, and I shall not let the business 
lie here: goon, Mc. Rory. — Mc. Rory 
is your name, you say ?'* 

" O, it is^ my Lady, in lieu of a 
better^ Madanci; so, without more to 
do, my Lady, seeing I did'nt lave a 
word in th'eix mouth — that's in the 
gentlemen^s^ I takes up my cauheen^ 
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* Caubeen— 'an old hat.. 
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and I quits*the place intirely, not care- 
ing to have any thing noore to say to 
the likes of them ; and the gassoon, 
who was standing still at the buffet, 
kept running after me, and he ups and 
he tells me that the leedies and gentle- 
mien bates the quality fairly in respect 
of being mighty high and conceited ; 
•and he told me the sarvants' hall was 
the place /or me^ and that the bell had 
rung for the footmen*s supper, and the 
fest of the under sarvants ; and he 
shews me into the place very civilly; 
gnd so I went in, and I made them a 
n)annerly bow as /thought, and says I, 
^ much good may doyez^^ for they were 
aiing ; upon which they sets up a 
laugh, but I drew a chair, and was 
going to trouble the fat gentlewomati at 
the head of the table for the laste taste 
in life of any thing was going, when 
a young man, all powdered and scent- 
ed, with every stripe of gold on his 
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cape the breadth of my haud, steps 
up to me, and says he : * In what 
capacity to you sarve ?' ' In every ca- 
pacity in life,^ says I. ' You do,* 

- says he. ' O, I do/ says I, surely, 
'Then you look after your master's 
horses/ says he. ' Is it himself you'd 
have look after them/ says I; and I 

. made him that same answer for a raison 
I had. ^ Why then,' says he: 'you 
must go to the out-ofFices, for the out- 
door sarvants does'nt ate in the hall, for 
we wote the smell of the stable a bore.* 
* Ye'z may wote it what ye'z plase/ 
says I : ' Arrah ! hut the devil bore 
me if 1 move ^ foot out of this till I 
finishes my bit^ and the first man 
among ye'z that lays a finger on me, 
(barring t(s a fay male) by the crass Til 
not lave a whole bone in his skin / 
with that, my Lady, they all set up a 

, laugh you might hear from this to 
Houthy for they were hearty so wis as I 
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found after, and I ate my supper in 
pace, and never tould nothing to no- 
body of what had happeaed — that id 
to his Honor the Colonel, thirjking 
there was no use in complainings as jie 
was a stranger in it himself, long life 
to him ! but this morning, my Lady, 
the imsieT of the hotel as they call him, 
comes to me, and tells me all as one as 
that I must not take my mails in the 
sarvants' hall in respect of the head 
footman having tould him I was onjy 
an out-door sarvant, so seeing the un* 
common affronts that was put upon 
me, I thought I would just get lave 
of his Honor to quit the place intirely, 
though it's little I guessed it would corae 
to that this morning, for no later ncwr 
last night you would think they never 
could make enough of me in the sar- 
vants' hall ; for when the heart of me 
begun to warm after supper, and I sung 
them a real good ould Irish planxty, 
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and I danced the Uep that cost my mo«' 
ther the dollar; for the young fay-? 
MALES^ who were far more agreeable 
in my mind than the leedies in the 
steward's room, they took to me great-r 
ly, theeraturs!" 

By an instantaneous transition of 
feeling, Lady Uanberis's countenance 
changed from an expression of pity to 
fi look of the most vivacious eagerness, 

'^ Then, Mc. Rory,'' she said, ^' you 
m^ist sing the Irish planxty for us this 
moment, and dance the «tep that cost 
your mother the dollar: but first you 
must have some refreshment. Sir Gil- 
bert, do go into the anti-room andorder 
some Madeira and water here, and 
now let us make a little room. Mr^ 
Carlisle, you understand these things: 
fM'ay make a clearance. General, do 
put aside that skreen. My dear Duke, 
gather up your eternal legs; so now 
we are all attention: Oi here is the 
wine and w,ater: and now, Mc. Rory, 
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you shall drink lo my health, and then 
we'll have the song first and the dance 
after, for I long to see an Irish jig. 
It is not for me,*' she said to the 
maitre d'hotel, who approached with 
a salver with wine and water: '' it is 
for that person,*' pointing to Mc. Rory. 

The^ maitre d'hotel, without theJeast 
symptom either of surprize or mortifi- 
cation from the service imposed on 
him, poured out some Madeira, and 
was about to add the water, when Mc 
Rory checked his hand, crying, 

" O ! no. Sir, many thanks to you, 
rd rather the wine: Tm no wise par* 
ticular.** 

And bowing humbly to Lady Llan- 
beris, he said : 

*' Here's long life to your Ladyship, 
and long may you reign, and may the 
sun that rises on you every morning 
find you happier than the day before, 
though you live for a thousand years, 
and that you may, I pray God, amen^" 
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Then bowing to the rest of the com- 
pany, he drank off his wine. 

'^ Thank you, thank you, Mc. 
Rorj%'^ cried Lady Llanberis: ** And 
now come, we must have the song: I 
dare say it is out and out a better thing 
than one hears on the stage — come, 
Mc. Rory^ be^in." 

Mc, Rory did not immediately obey, 
in spite of her Ladyship's impatience, 
or that testified by the rest of the com- 
pany : he stood in the centre of the 
circle, mouldinji^ his hat and twirling his 
stick in every possible way^ still in the 
midst of his triumph and exaltation of 
spirits, directing his looks to his mas- 
ter with an expression of shyness and 
apprehension. 

*' Certainly,'* said O'Donnel, nod- 
ding his head to him, and knowing op- 
position was now vain: ^^ Cerlainly^ 
Mc, Rory, obey any commands her 
Ladyship may please to honor you 
with.'' 
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" Thank you. Colonel/' said Lady 
Llanberis, advancing and offering him 
her hand : '^ I must say I am very .for- 
tunate to have made the pleasure of 
your acquaintance, and your Irish ser^ 
vant is by much the most amusing 
person I ever met with in his way; and 
now we are all attention, Mc. Rory/' 

*' ril just humor the tune a little, 
my Lady,'' said Mc Rory, imitating 
the movements of a piper on his stick, 
and running over a sort of wild pre- 
lude with his voice, abruptly pausing 
to ask : 

" I don't know, my Lady, if ever 
you heard a bit of a planxty, called 
Plae RacanaRiiarc; or O'Rorke^s No^ 
ble Feast ?"* 

*' Never, never,'^ said Lady Llan- 
beris impatiently. 

'' Well, it goes mighty well^ Ma- 



* See note cud of the volum©. 
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dam. ril just give it to you in Irish 
first, my Lady." 

" In Irish by all means/' returned 
Lady Llaiiberis eagerly. 

Mc. Rofy then began one of the 
most spirited cooi positions which the 
genius of his- countryman, Cavolaii^ 
bas produced, and to the tones of a 
deep clear voice he added such extra-, 
ordinary rapidity of articulation, and 
such an inimitable humor of counte- 
nance and manner, as to excite not 
only a general applause, but almost a» 
general a sympathy, as if the language 
in which he sung had been underatood 
by his auditors; and, amidst their bra* 
vos and bravissimos, he concluded his 
song with a scrape and a bow. 

'• And now, my Lady/' he said, 
'" would you like to have that same in 
English/' 

**^ Not r*ow, not now, thank you, 
Mc. llory/* cried Lady Llanberis, 
yawning: "Come, this has all beea 
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very good, indeed, and will do very 
ivell for the present; so we will not 
detain you any longer, thank you, 
thank you/' 

Mc. Rory, evidently amazed by this 
unexpected dismissal, with a look of 
mortification proportioned to his' pre- 
vious exhilaration, hastily snatched 
up his hat, ancj was hurrying out of tK« 
room with a liasty bow, when th.e 
Duchess, springing forward, took Lady 
Llanberis's hand, and with a counte- 
nance, whose archness and irony gave 
great effect to the mock vehemence 
and affected gravity of her manner, 
she exclaimed : 

** O, Lady Llanberis, is it thus you 
protect merit in distress J is it thun 
you dismiss from your presence the 
liberal contributor to your morning 
amusements — the admirable Creiohion 
of the day? Is it like your usual libe- 
rality and justice to send him from 
your presence with all his talents un- 
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.Tewarded, and all his wrongs unre- 
dressed ?'* 

*' Certainly not, Duchess," return* 
ed Lady Llanberis, evidently worked 
on by her Grace's appeal: " Certainly 
not; but what can be done? — Hbwever, 
ring the bell, General. Mr. Mussen, 
pray call back Mc. Rory, and send for 
the maitre d'hotel ; and I will at least 
try what is to be done. Come in, Mc. 
Rory.'' 

And a moment after^ the maitre 
d'hotel appeared. 

*' O, Saunders, I wish to mention 
to you that I think you and the rest of 
the people in the steward's room have 
behaved most particularly ill to a very 
respectable and a very amusing man.^* 

Saundera bowed low, but made no 
answer. 

" And I really do not chuse to have 
any person whatever made uncomfort- 
able in my house, and least of all such 
a person as Colonel O'Donners ser- 
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vant, whom you have all I find used 
most scandalously/* 

" Beg pardon, my Lady/' bowed 
Mr. Saunders, submissively: " but it 
would be against the rules, an'd against 
your Ladyship's own, orders, to b^ 
mit a livery servant into the steward's 
room upon any pretence whatever, my 
Lady/^ 

** Yes, my orders ! but I am not 
talking of my orders, Mr. Saunders; 
and I must say, that I have no idea of 
such airs as the upper servants some- 
times give themselves: they are quite 
too ridiculous^ particularly in the in-, 
stance of the person in question, who 
happens to be much more amusing 
than all my establishment put together, 
and much more clever in every sense; 
for he has a pretty opinion of you all, 
1 can tell you, and has shewn you all 
up completely ; besides, Mr. Saunders, 
I chuse to be obeyed, and not argued 
with." 
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Mr. Saunders bowed again more ob« 
tequiously than before. 

" And I desire that Colonel O'Don- 
tiePs servant maybe most particularly 
attended to, and made as comfortable 

m 

ds p03sil)le; and since the Ladies m 
the stewards room find him such a 
frightful Irishman^ and are too fine to 
admit the Colonel's servant to their 
particular society, he shall dine with 
my page, and I desire a cover may be 
laid in Florio's room for him to-day.'^ 

^* Certainly, my Lady/' 

" And — but stay ; send the butler 
to me in the anti-room: I will give 
orders myself, and then there can be 
no mistake/' 

And she hurried away, followed by 
the maitre d'hotel, bowing and scrap- 
ing, and by Mc. Rory crying at every 

$tep : — 

*' Tm intirely obliged to you, my 
Lady; don't trouble yourself, Madanri/' 

A few general observationa on Mc. 
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Rory, a few questions relative to his 
character, asked of 0*Donnel, and an 
atteojpted imitation of his brogue and 
manner by Mr. Carhsle, exhausted the 
subject, and the party broke up, dis- 
persing different ways after the different 
pursuits by which they noiight contrive 
to fill up the time till dinner. The 
Duchess was the first to leave the room, 
which she did^ humming a tcaltZj and 
taking no further notice of O'Donnel, 
who remained in the billiard-room the 
Jast of the party. 

This conduct rather astonished than 
displeased him: he thought it extra- 
ordinary that a woman, wiio had as- 
sumed a command over him, which 
should belong only to the privilege of 
intimacy, or the empire of affection, 
should leave him without assigning any 
further mark of notice or recognition: 
yet he felt that he would not much regret 
if this digressive sort of acquaintance 
were to drop here, for it was associated 
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jn his mind less with pleasure than 
with mortification : for in the only two 
instances in which, at the distance of 
two years, they had held any inter- 
course, she had. assumed an air of pro- 
tection over him so imposing, that it 
almost convinced himself he stood in 
need of it. 

-The time-piece over the billiard-room 
chimney-piece now struck two. There 
was still time for the promised walk 
with Lady Llanberis, in which he 
trusted an opportunity would be af- 
forded him of returning her munificent 
gift by her leading, herself, to the sub- 
ject. He was crossing the book-room 
to seek her page, when he perceived 
the Duchess standing before a book- 
case, holding a heavy volume, which 
dropt on the ground, as she started from 
the sudden clapping of the door, which 
had slipped out of O'Donnel's hand. 
He apologized for the abruptness of 
his entrance, and picked up the book, 

VOL« II. M 
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(musing for a moment in the hope of 
finding something to say; not, hoW'. 
ever, particularly desiring it, but be- 
lieving that it would be expected; yet 
when be raised his eyes, there was 
such an extraordinary expression of 
demureness in her countenance, that 
instead of encouraging, it confounded 
him. They both silently stood hold- 
ing the ponderous volume between 
them for near a minute, when the Du- 
chess letting go her hold, he placed it 
on a reading-desk which stood near, 
and asked if he could be of any further 
use to her. 

" Perhaps," she said, " you can save 
me the trouble of looking through this 
voluminous German dictionary for half 
a dozen words that have puzzled me 
in reading Schiller's Mary Queen of 
Scots." 

And she presented him a slip of 
paper, on which the German words 
were written. 
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0*Donnel wrote down the transla* 
tion opposite to them with his pencil^ 
observing as he wrote : 

*^ It is so long since I have had an 
opportunity of speaking German, that 
I almost forget the language/' 

** Have you not been abroad/' she 
askeds *^ since I had last the pleasure 
of seeing you on the shores of Lough 
SwiUy ?'-' 

** No, Madam^ I have since then 
been leading a life, as it were,2i>y stealthy 
and had not an unexpected necessity 
led me to England, I believe I should 
have grown to the rocks on which your 
Grace left me, and 

" Forgot myself to stone," 

or turned parasite to the only tree that 
shaded my hut, and been confounded 
in the end with other vegetating thing$ 
identified with its trunk/' 
" Then I hope," said the Duchess* 

X S 
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" you have left none of your parasitical 
properties behind you, for you will find 
them of much more use here than in 
the wilds of Lough Swilly.'' 

" I hope^ Madam,** said O'Donnel, 

quickly, and inferring more from her 

snile than her words, " that your 

Grace speaks more for the sake of the 

jftgure than in belief oi thefacL'^ 

** O ! as to belief,** slie returned 
carelessly, ^^ I believe nothing and deny 
nothing ; to doubt is my creed, and not 
to wonder my motto." 

" This is the true doctrine of scep- 
ticism, indeed," said O'Donnel. 

*' And the only doctrine that can be 
applied to all the paradoxes, incongrui- 
ties, chances, changes, and tollies of 
life," she replied gaily. 

" And did you never profess any 
other, Madam?'* he asked with earuest- 
iiess, endeavouring to read through her 
eves the secret of her character. 
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^^ I at least did not profess any other 
when I first saw you on the rocks of 
Glenarm.'* ^ 

" Indeed !^' 

'^ It is quite true; I believe I was 
the only one of the party on which I 
HUNG — I must not say to which I 
belonged, who were not amazed to 
find a man of the world playing the 
part of a hermit, nor am I now surpris- 
ed to see the hermit playing the part 
of the man of the world, nor the Phi^ 
'losopherof the Mountains quitting his 
beloved * Savagery of Nature/ to 
launch on the summer seas of plea- 
sure, and obsequiously follow in the 
wahe o{ dijirst-rate woman of fashion." 

O'Donnel, at once amazed and 
amused, yet scarcely knowing how 
to receive the irony couched under 
this vein of raillery, endeavoured to 
take her on her own tone, and re- 
plied :— 

" You are quite mistaken, Madam; 

N 3 
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I do not belong to the service to which 
your Grace alludes: I am again indeed 
put out to sea— but I am but a solitary 
skiff, blown for a moment into the 
halcyon track, where I now flolit, by 
the elements of which I am the sport.* . 

*« A solitary skiff!" repeated the. 
Duchess, with her sybil smile and 
shaking her head. " A privateer yon 
meaiin Colonel, furnished with letters of 
marque, sails crowded, colours flyiltg^ 
and in full chase of a prize. But," she 
added pointedly, '* learn from an ex- 
perienced mariner that there blow no 
trade-winds here^ and though the ' dew 
dropping south' breathe to day, the 
shrill north-east may come and send 
you adrift to-morrow.'* 

With these warning words, emphati- 
cally pronounced, she was leaving the 
room, when suddenly turning back, she 
added : — 

" O ! by the bye, ought I to apolo- 
gize to you, or you offer acknowledg- 
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mentsto me, for my interference in the 
billiard-room ? But the fact is, I acted, 
as Lady Singleton would say^ * enfemme 
qui connoitson monde.^ Had you betray- 
ed your annoyance atMc. Rory'sabrupt 
appearance, you would have given the 
Mr. Carlisles a subject for mimicry, 
and the rest of the party no favorable 
impression of your tact; as it was, we 
have the laugh on our side, for you 
know ' I too am an Athenian/ Mc. 
Rory had, as I guessed he would, * V7i 
grand succes,' and you had the amusing 
spectacle of seeing bon-ton frivolity 
exhibited in all its idleness and vacuity, 
without being in the least involved in 
the absurdities of your servant, who, 
after all, was far from being the most 
ridiculous personage in the scene/' 

O'Donnel thought his acknowledg- 
ments were now so directly called for, 
that he was about to make them, but 
the Duchess, throwing up the sash of a 
window^ near which she stood, told the 

N 4 
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Miss Carlisles^ who were walking 
with ail the beaux under it, that she 
would join them in a minute, as soon 
as she could wrap herself up; and flew 
out of the room to execute the inten- 
tion, and to seek a party, which, the 
moment before, had been the object of 
her derision, leaving O'Donnel over- 
whelmed in astonishment at all she 
had said, all she had looked^ and all 
she had hinted at. 

" What an extraordinary creature!*' 
he mentally observed; " how kindly 
she has acted by me ; and yet how 
lightly she seems to think of me, still 
tendering me \\ev protection^ suspecting 
my weakness, and exhibiting her own 
strength ! To what can her mysterious 
words allude; or meaning nothing, does 
she speak in point, and talk in metaphor 
merely to shew off her wit, and sink 
the memory of Miss O'Halloran's dull- 
ness, in the vivacity of her Grace of 
Belmont? Brilliant she is; acute she 
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may be; and cold and vain she must 
be: for with discernment to detect, and 
talent to deride, folly, she yet evidently 
courts its suffrages, administers to its 
vanities, and has eagerly fled to join a 
group who was the moment before the 
object of her sarcasm and ridicule. 
But enough of her : in a few days this 
parvenike Duchess will be to me what 
the blunt governess was before, a thing 
to hang upon the memory rather than 
live in the recollection." 

O'Donnel then pursued his original 
intention, and sent a servant to Lady 
Llanberis to know if he should have 
the honor of attending her in her walk; 
but the man brought back an answer 
from her page that his Lady had driven 
out in her garden-chair, attended by 
the Duke and Lord Charles, and would 
not be home till dressing-time. O'Don- 
nel, therefore, gave up all chance of 
eclaircissement for that day ; nor was the 
evening more propitious to his views, 

N 5 
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for the Countess's whole attention was 
devoted to the Mr. Carlisles, who 
struck up a sort of Ombres Chinoises^ 
in which they were themselves to be 
the sole actors behind the illuminated 
sheet. The Miss Carlisles accom- 
panied the spectacle on the harp and 
piano-forte, and Mr. Mussen was to 
recite Collins's Ode on the Passions 
between the acts. Lady Llanberis was 
amazingly delighted until she began to 
be amazingly weary; and before Mr. 
Mussen had finished, and love 

^^ Shook thousand odours from his dewj wing^^^ 

she cried out with a stifled yawn, 

** Come, that's very well — that will 
do; and now let us have in supper; 
and then, Mr. Frederick Carlisle, you 
shall sing the " Poor old Woman of 
Eighty/* and send us all laughing to 
bed ; for," with another stifled yawn, 
*' I have been so amused, that 1 am 
tired to death,.'' 
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CHAPTER X. 



The followittg day being Sunday, 
and a very fine day, was devoted to 
the health of the souls and bodies of 
the guests of Longlands. Lady Llan* 
beris, who rather piqued herself upon 
being religious from time to time, was 
now in one of her pious crisis's, from 
an accidental glance into the Me- 
thodist's Magazine, which her maid 
was tearing up for papilotes^ while 
she dressed; and her Ladyship there- 
fore insisted on every one accompany- 
ing her to church, except Colonel 
O'Donnel, to whom she sent word that 
there was a chapel within a few miles 
of Longlands. When church was over, 
the parcy diore to Lord b.^% »eat, to 
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look at an aviary which the Countess 
intended as the model of one at Long- 
lands; and they only got back in time 
to dress for dinner. 

O'Donnel spent the day alone, read- 
ing, writing, and wandering about the 
grounds. In the course of his iramble 
he came to an unfinished building in a 
dark fir grove, about a mile and a 
half distant from the house, and so en- 
compassed by trees and underwood, 
that it was almost impossible to get at 
it. He at last, however^ made his way 
to a gate, which seemed the entrance; 
but above its arch was written in large 
letters, 

JVo admission here. 

O'Donnel drew back from the prohi- 
bited and mysterious edifice, and in- 
quired of a man whom he met in his 
way back, what that building was. 

The man jeplied, that though he w^as 
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one of the workmen emplo5^ed, he did 
not know what was intended by it; 
'that it was a secret between her I^ady- 
ship and the master builder ; that the 
Countess was not pleased when any 
body made inquiries about it; and that 
he believed not one of the quality in 
the great house knew a word about it; 
but for his part, he suspected it was 
intended for a chapel or a meeting- 
house ; for they were putting up benches 
and pews, though as yet he saw no sign • 
of a pulpit. 

O'Donnel supposed his conjecture 
was right, and resolved not to mention 
bis accidental discovery to the fair 
foundress of this secluded temple. Not 
a little amused with this new trait in 
the variegated character of his whimsi- 
cal and prodigal hostess, he returned 
to the house, just as the empty car- 
riages of the church party were driving 
from the hall door^^ 

A few of the neighboring gentry 
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entailed the dinnerparty: the spirits 
of Lady Llanberis always increased 
with the number of her gnests; and 
they were now in their fullest flow, 
when towards the end of the first course 
they received a sudden check, by per- 
ceiving that the Duchess was not at 
table. Every term of wonder and ajsto- 
nishment was exhausted on the sub- 
ject of this event by her Ladyship; 
and servant after servant was dispatched 
with messages of inquiry to her Grace, 
before the first envoy could possibly 
return with an answer. 

'* When she desired to return after 
cfhurch,'* continued Lady Llanberis, 
•* I thought it was because she hates 
going to see sights. I have seen her 
once or twice sit upon the steps of a 
skew-house^ and quiz all those who went 
any further: but this looks as if she 
was ill, or- '* 

Here the return of all the messen- 
gers in a body cut short the Countess's 
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doubts and conjectures, which at all 
times she preferred t<> certamties and 
convictions. A groom of the cham- 
bers informed her Ladyship that the 
Duchess was very well, but that she 
had ordered a chicken in her dressing- 
room, and was so much engaged with a 
book^ that she begged to be excused 
dining below. 

Although it was a mere chance whe- 
ther Lady Llanberis had, or had not, 
remarked the absence of her whimsical 
guest; yet having observed it, and at a 
moment when she wanted one of the 
Duchess's *' droll stories,*' to bear out 
the exuberant flow of her own high 
spirits, she now found the cause ai^ 
signed for absence inadequate to the 
disappointaunt it created; and all (/i«- 
appointments he'wg of equ^l importance * 
in the eyes of Lady Llanberis, as all 
crimes were of equal enormity in the 
opinion of the stoics^ she now gave way 
to the influence of st sullen ilt-humor. 
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'* We vote this petition frivolous and 
vexatious," relunied the Duchess in 
parliamentary language: but after 
much solicitation and much refusing, 
she suffered herself to be prevailed on, 
and was led to the instrument by 
General Savill. O'Donnel followed 
the group, who encircled her, nientdily 
enquiring if this was the same person 
to whose acute observations he had 
listened before with so much plea- 
sure. 

The subject next in debate was, 
what she should sing— an Irish melody* 
or a Savoyard ballad. She ended 
the long-agitated question herself — 
** Come,'' said she, " 1 will sing you a 
little French romance, which you will 
all like, I answer for it.'' 

'* Oh, 1 adore French romances,'* 
exclaimed Lady Llanberis. 

" It is composed/* said the Duchess, 
gravely, '*on three notes; on three 
notes only. 



f> 
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with my love^ and that I am sorry we 
have not the pleasure of her company, 
but that she is quite right to do the 
thing she likes best : and, Willis, re- 
quest the Duchess to let me know 
what book she is reading,*' 

The man obeyed, and her Ladyship 
continued : — '' I daresay it is something 
very new or very amusing, orshe. would 
not be so empressee about it. 1 wotitd 
rather take a book of her recommen- 
dation than any one else whatever; 
she hits upon such very odd things." 

Mr. Mussen observed, with the air 
ofaman who had taken too much pains 
with the phrase and matter .of his 
speech to doubt its success : — 

'' The Duchess is indeed very 
unique in ait her views of things. She 
may be likened to one of those meteoric 
bodies, bright but eccentric, whose 
course it is so difficult to follow, and 
whose aphelion it is scarcely possible 
to guess at.'* 
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** Is not Mr. Mussen very eloquent T 
Asked Lady Mary, in a whisper, of La- 
dy Llanberis. 

" I don*t think so at all,*' returned 
the Countess, abruptly. 

** You did think so once,^* returned 
Lady Mary, in a tone of pique. 

"Yes, once. Lady Mary, perhaps; 
but one cannot really go on thinking 
ibt same thing for ever." 

Here Willis returned, and laid a slip 
of paper before his lady, who read 
aloud—'* Le Pere Pascal." 

Every body present, who knew any 
thing of the author or the reader, 
smiled : Mr. Mussen ironically, be- 
cause Lady Mary smiled ironically; 
and Mr. Wharton sneered maliciously 
as double toLord Charles. 

" Le Pere Pascal is not exactly the 
book I should expect to find in her 
Grace's hands," said Lady Mary. 

" O, you mistake her, quite then,'* 
returned Lady Llanberis, *' for though 
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I understand her father, like the late 
poor Duke, was a very free- thinking, 
unhappy man, yet she is extremely pFO- 
per on such^ subjects, and her devoting 
Sunday to Pascal is not at all unlike 
her ; by the bye, I must get her to or- 
der me down some copies of Pascal : 
one should always have such books in 
the way ; but since good Dr. Sandford, 
my son*s late tutor, and now an Irish 
bishop, teft us, we have been sadly off 
in these particulars.— Apropos, Mr. 
Mussen, I hope you did not order that 
stupid work upon " organs,'* you were 
mentioning; if you did, pray recall 
your orders : there is no use in throw- 
ing away money upon such stuff, when 
one has not a Pascal in the house. In- 
deed, while I think of it, I'll send to the 
Duchess to make a memorandum of it. 
AViUis, bring me a bit of note-paper.'* 
While she wrote her request with a 
pencil, Mr. Mussen kepi assuring her 
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that her change of opinion was unt'or- 
tuDatoly too late, lor that three copies 
of"G'n//'" were on the ruad. Meantime 
her Ladyship, vvholely intent oa her 
note, heard him not, and wroio during 
4iearly tho whole of the second course; 
she tliei) nvisted up the paper in curi- 
ous folds, atu\ dispatched it. Mr. Mus- 
sen, admiring the ingenuity with which 
the paper was twisted, entered on a 
discussion on note and letter folding ; 
observing, that ho was engaged in a 
poem called the " JiiUet,'' which 
brought down the history of note and 
letter-writing from the dwya of Cicero 
tothostj of Miss Elizabeth Carter; in 
which he gave not only specimens of 
the various styles of celfibrated epis- 
tolary writers, but fac-siraiiies of all 
the modes of folding letters; with an 
historical treatise on stationeryj the 
iutroiluction of note-paper, device 
borders, French mottos, &c. &c. &c. 
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• The Countess was delighted with hiti 

plan ; begged he would put her down I 

I 'his subscription list for twenty copie^fl 
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I h a concetto t 
notes of niemj 
oompliments of" inquiry, she rpquested' 
'he would order tenor a dozen reams. 
'*f Observe, Mr. Mussen," she repealed, 
I do uotsay quires, but reams; — quaa 
titles of reams." 

During the whole of these discuss- 
ions, O'Donnel had preserved an un- 
broken srlence ; involuntarily niedita- 
rtin^' on the character of the whimsical 
'Duchess, who had either from genuine 
tuconsequence, or affected eccentricity, 
made herself the subject of malignant 
animadversion and ridiculous conjec- 
tures. The sulleti, subdued, unablru- 
sive Miss O'Halloran trould oppose 
herself in hia mind to tin's "^scorHerof 
opinion;" but whether tlie vain ambi- 
tion of singularity lay at the I 
all ihis ; orwlielhcr, understandii 
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characters among which she was in- 
volved, she was merely ** fooling them 
up to their bent/' he was unable to 
decide. 

When the gentlemen adjourned to 
the drawing-room, they found the ladies 
all thickly grouped round one of the 
iire-places, and, not as usual, broken 
into little sets, or parted into iSte^^etes. 
The tie which connected them was an 
argument which had been carried on 
for some time between Lady Mary Sa- 
vill and the Duchess of Belmont. 
Lady Llanberis stood leaning on Lady 
Mary's arm, with a countenance ex- 
pressing the most vehement interest in 
the subject of discussion ; animating 
the cold sententious delivery of her 
orator, by her own rapid exclamations 
of '• Certainly —unquestionably —you 
are quite right — that is not to be re- 
futed,'* &c. while the Duchess stood 
leaning against the chimney-piece, 
like one ^^ wondering with a stupid face 
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of praise^** and making a droli con- 
trast by the niaise look of Miss O'Hal- 
loran^ which she had assumed^ to the 
impetuosity of Lady Llanberis's coun- 
tenance, and the frigid superciliousness 
of Lady Mary's looks. The argument^ 
however^ was nearly brought to an is- 
sue, when O'Donnel and some of the 
gentlemen approached the group. Tha 
Duchess seemed to have sustained a 
defeat, and Lady M^ry was triumph- 
antly winding up her argument with— • 
*' And now, having backed my opi- 
nion of Pascal by Dr. Johnson* s^ I pre* 
sume your Grace will give up your*s: 
except,'' added her Ladyship^ with au 
ironical laugh, " you appeal from Dn 

^' I appcial!'* exclaimed her Grace^ 
coming forward with an air of evident- 
ly mock earnestness, " from Dn 
Johnson /* * 

*• And FROM Dr. Johnson to 
WHOM?** asked Lady Llanberis, with 
great yehemence. ^* I like the idea 
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of appealing from Dr. Johnson to 
any one. I like indeed the idea of 
people setting themselves up in oppo- 
sition to the greatest writer of the age, 
or of any age, or any country." 

" The greatest moralist of any age, 
undoubtedly," added Lady Mary, 
*' and therefore the properest umpire 
upon the present question.'^ 

" Unquestionably,** nodded Mr. 
Mussen. 

" And a man,'* said Lady Mary, 
*' who, in piety and ardor of devotion, 
was not even second to Pascal him- 
self.'^ 

" Exactly, '* said Lady Llanberis, 
vehemently. 

" And who,'* continued Mr. Mus- 
sen, " had he entered the church, 
would have merited a mitre ; and had 
he been called to the bar, might have 
obtained the seals." 

" Beyond a doubt,'* echoed Lady 
Llanberis. 

" He lamented himself that he was 
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not in parliament/' continued Mr. 
Mussen ; " for he was aware that he 
would have made a great legislator:-^ 
he was all in all a great, a truly great 
man." 

^^ As far froitt a great man as I am 
at this moment/' said the Duchess, 
laying her finger on Mr. Mussen's 
sleeve to identify her proximity. 

'* Duchess, what can you mean by 
this?" asked Lady Llauberis, almost in 
a passion : — ^^ How can so young a wo- 
man set up her own opinion against 
the opinion of the world, at least of 
the wisest part of it ?'* 

" On the contrary,*' said the Du- 
chess, coolly, and endeavoring to light 
^pastille on the chimney-piece, " I am 
agreeing with the wisest people in the 
world— your Ladyship and Lady Ma- 
ry Savill, who disagree with poor dear 
Dr. Johnson in every single point you 
have alluded to — in politics, moralsj 

VOL. II. o 
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manners, and rdigjon ; particularly 
Lady Mary." 

At this observation, the two pro- 
voked ladies laughed violently, joined 
by Mr. Mussen, who cried : — 
*' O, very good, ^poa honor l^' 
While Lady Mary said : — 
" Oh, we beg of your Grace explain 
to us this discordance which your sa- 
gacity has discovered ; for until your 
superior penetration found to the con- 
trary, I conceived myself to have been 
a mere devotee to Dr. Johnson.'* 

*' No/' said the Ducheiss, with gra- 
vity, " you are a mere heretic. Lady 
Mary; and think, and believe, and act 
in direct opposition to the Johnsonian 
creed in every single article of faith.'* 

" To begin with 07ie^ if you please," 
said Lady Mary, throwing round a sar- 
castic look at the circle, who seemed 
much amused by a discussion carried 
on in a manner so very unequal. 
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*' Come/* added Lady Llanberis, 
** to begin with one, as Lady Mary says : 
morals J for instance/^ 

•''There the difference is the most 
ftriking/* returned the Duchess. — 
*' What made a part of the Doctor's 
moral system, would have been deemed 
by Lady Mary, very justly, down-right 
libertinism; for what can her Ladyship 
think of a man, who asserts tliat ' it 
is not natural for man and woman to 
live together in the married staler** 
and that *a husband's injidelity is no- 
thing?* You will, I believe, find it 
at page seventy-one, in the third vo- 
lume of his Life, Lady Mary; and 
Iwho, moreover, often observed to his 
6wn she-elephant — ' My dear, women 
should not trouble themselves about 
infidelity in their husbands !' Now I 
appeal from Doctor Johnson ; and to 
yoUy Lady Mary: if the General made 



♦ Life of Johnson, vol. 3, page 71. 
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such an observation to your Ladyship, 
would you either call or think him the 
great moralist /" 

Every body smiled, and Lady Mary 
tossed her haughty head and flirted heif 
fan. " Then/* continued the Duchess, 
** then, Lady Mary, what must a wo- 
man of 3'our feeling, who wrote the 
pathetic little poem of " My Infant^* 
in answer to the other pathetic little 
poem of " My Mother y* think of ihe 
cold selfishness of a man, who declares 
he never could have liked a child of his 
own, and never wished to have one? 
Then, for his manners, which come in 
under the head of minor morals, what 
an inelegant, what an anti-sentimental 
brute — giving ' the reply churlish' 
here — * the countercheck quarrelsome^ 
there — and ' the lie direct^ everywhere 
—eating with the disgusting voracity 
of a famished wolf, and moving with 
the awkward gate of an half-taught 
bear!^' 
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" That is all too true I am afraid/' 
said Lady Llanberis, loosening Lady 
Mary's arna, and leaning on the Du- 
chess's. 

" Then, my dear Lady Llanberis, 
may I not appeal from Doctor Johnson 
to you on the subject of religion, you, 
who have just given an opinion so just 
of the true piety of Pascal ? Conceive 
a man so childishly credulous as to 
believe he heard his mother crying at 
a hundred miles distance, so—* Sam, 
Sam, Sam ! *' 

r 

Lady Llanberis could contain her- 
self no longer: "Go on,'* she cried, 
bursting into a fit of laughter, in which 
indeed she was generally joined, for 
the Duchess's imitation of an old wo- 
man's voice was inimitahle. 

" And for no motive on earth," 
continued the Duchess, gravely^ " but 
to scare poor Sam out of his life. Then, 
conceive him drawing away one of his 
HOOFS from the threshold of the door,^ 

o3 
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because it was unlucky to come with 
the left ibot foremost ; turniug bis tea- 
cup in a particular way, to read his for- 
tune; summing up the evidence of an 
old woman's witchcraft, and making a 
serious enquiry into the merits and 
veracity of the Cock^lane ghost V 

**^ Brava ! brava!'* exclaimed Lady 
Llanberis, setting tift example of ano- 
ther general laugh, which, with great 
good willj was generally followed ; for 
the comic humour of the Duchess's 
countenance, gesture, and manner, 
were perfecliy dramatic. 

'' And now, Lady ?i;ary," added 
Lady Llanberis, *' what have you to 
say to all this ?'* 

'' Oh,'' said Lady Mary, coldly, " I 
beg to decline the subjeci altogether; 
for the defence of Doctor Johnson by 
one lady^ would be quite as ridiculous 
as the attack by another. 1 must, 
rer, just beg to say, that though 
, ^race's statement be amusing, to 
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those who are not nice upon that point, 
yet it is partial and unfair; and that 
many things she has quoted against 
him were not his serious opinion. I 
believe it is well known that Doctor 
Johnson often * talked for victory ^^ as 
he has indeed himself confessed.^' 

" O, the rogue !" exclaimed the 
Duchess, archly ; '^ there is another sim- 
pie sin in him.* And so he has been 
piajfing with us all this while; and we 
have erected his sallies into maxims, 
proverbs, and aphorisms ! Well, now, 
who would have thought that an in- 
genuous mind would have supported 
so many false positions, in so serious 
and so solemn a manner, that one 
would never suspect they were not his 
real sentiments? And so, after all, he 
perhaps did not believe in ghosts, nor 
hear the voice of his good old mother 
at a hundred miles distance: and all 
these buggy-boos were conjured up to 

o 4 
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tited by the great Frederick to come aod tee him 

at hit court. He was advised not to go, as the 

soldiery had committed sereral of the outrages wbidi 

are but too frequent in the heat of conquest ; bat 

the Count said, that the man who was a brave enemy, 

could not be a dangerous friend : and be went to 

Berlin, where he was most graciou^ljr, received by 

Ab Pirussian moaarch. Inac^onTepsation between 

them, Frederick asked him^ihawho could entei^ 

tain the ambitioaa hope of succoring in an attempt 

against Berlin ? The C»uiitf re plied, in one 'pf thoss 

gasconades which are pardonable in a knight erraot| 

that if he had been ondered by. his cQmmaading 

officer to storm the heights of heareny he would 

have made the attempt. The Count now returned 

(o France, with certificates of his gallant conduct, 

from Peter the Third, Prince General. Wolkonskoy^ 

and General de Souforow. On his return, ho was 

appointed by King Stanislaus one of his chamber^ 

laios, which appointment took place in 17G4. In 

the year 1770, he was appointed by the French 

king, a colonel of horse, and was enrolled among 

the nobility of France ; and in the year 1774, he 

was honored with the order of St. Louis. 

At the commencement of the present war, he 
came over to England, declaring, now that his own 
countrj wanted his arm, he would not fight undec 
a foreign banner. lie brought with him all his cer^* 
tlficates, titles^ and recommendations; aad^ among 
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c^fherSy one from the Kiag of France to hts present 
Majesty. He "was introduced by his friend, the 
late Lord Cunningham, to Lords North and Stori* 
mont) and was introduced by Lord Stormont to the 
king at St. James's. He proposed to Lord North 
to raise three regiments of Roman Catholics in hit 
native couiftry, to be employed against the Ame- 
ricans, provided they would give him the commission 
of Colonel Commandant — but his offer was rejected ; 
and in all his applications he has been treated by 
the ministry with indiiference or scorn. He pro- 
posed to them to quell the riots in the year 17-80, 
at the head of the Irish chairmen— but all his offend 
have been'tfeated contemptuously ; in consequence 
of which it was that he distributed the genealogy 
which is prefixed, and along with it all the certift^ 
cates and honors which be received during his resi* 
deace abroad. He still preserves all the dignity of 
a prince, and many anecdotes occur, to shew how 
much he disdains the upstart families^ as he caHf 
them, of England. 



Page llO.-^The Bishop of Deny belffg at dinner 
one day, an Irish henrper came in, and sung a» old' 
ode to the harp, the fubstanee 6f whicbr was, that 
ia ittch a plac9^ pointing te^ Ate -mstf spot nearr 
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Ballfshannon, a man of gigantic figure lay burled^ 
add that over his breast and back were plates of 
pure gold/ and oh his fingers rings of the same? 
me pl^ce was so minntely described, that two of 
the company were tempted 'to examine into it, and 
did accordingly find two pieces of pure gold. 

■ I 

Sm the Bishop of LondotCs edition of Cambdent p« 14H* 



Page 1 1 l.-^This curious and most andent family 
relic is a silfcr box lined with brass : the top Is 
gilt and set with large pieces of crystal, and other 
stones of various shapes. It is divided into three 
compartments ; the centre represents Saint Columb 
sitting in bis Cathedra ; that on his right, a Bishop^ 
and that on his left, is a representation of the Cru- 
cifixion, attended by the two Marys. The border 
on the top and bottom consists of lions and griffins, 
and the sides are oak leaves. On the left is a silver 
censor, suspended from a chain of the same metal, 
and it has b^en evidently used as a portable altar, 
or pix. At the foot of the saint's figure is a setting, 
with a piece of glass covering ; some small bits of 
red .cloth, supposed to be a relic of the saint's gar- 
ment. It is by no means of contemptible work* 
manship : within is contained a wooden box, and 
in it is a manuscript on vellum, which is supposed. 
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and with reason, to hare been the property of 
Saint Columb.kill) who was of this family, and the 
patron saint and apostle of the Highlands of Scot* 
land, and founder of the monastery now bearing 
his name, Hy Colura.Cille, and which was the 
nsual place of sepulture for the kings of Scotland. 

In the year 17^3 this box was in the possession of 
Daniel O^Donnel, a Colonel in the service of Hlf 
Most Christian Majesty, who, to preserve it from 
decay, it being much injured by time, caused a 
new case to be made round its sides, ,Which has 
made it vpry strong, and effectually answered Uie 
intended purpose. Round the bottom he placed 
this inscription : ^^ James the Third, King of Great 
Britain, being in exile, Daniel O'Donael, a Colo* 
nel in the service of His Mo3t Christian Majesty^ 
repaired the silver work, which time had worn 
away from this hereditary relict of St. Cplamb| 
called Caah, in the year of salvation^ 1723.* 

Round the bottom of the original was an andeol 
inscription, apparently in the Irish character, but 
so much injured and defaced, as to be, illegible-. 
JSir Capel Molyneuz^ Bart, who married Margaret| 



« Jacobo tertio M. Bu rege eziUante, Daniel O'Donnd 
Xtianissimo imperatori prefcctus rei bellicae, higusce bersU- 
darii sui, Columbani pignoris, vulgo caah dicti, argeotam 
vetustate consumptum restauravit. An. Salulisy 1723. 
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the daugbter Of the late, and sister of the pr^iit 
Sir Neil O'Donael, being in France during th« 
short peace of 1803, heard that the iaist of Ufo 
.O'iDotinels of France, to whom this relic^t had de. 
icended, had, by his will, left it to O'Donnelof 
Newport in the Coanty of Mayo, made inquiry 
into the matter; and baring ascertairicd k fe bs 
fict, applied to the persoh in whose care It had beA 
deposited, on behalf ai the late Sir Neftle O'Soii. 
nel; and having obtained it^ broogbt ifwitfildfli 
to Ireland, and delivered it safely to Sir Neale, ia 
whose custody it remained tiU his death. 



Page 114. — This incident may appear to o'erstcp 
the modesty of probability, but it actually occarred 
soma years back io the family of the late Wogan 
Brown, Esq. of Castle Brown, Kildare. 

Mr. Brown, who was in Germany, wrote to 
have some fine English horses, which were in bit 
own stables at Castle Brown, sent over to him. 
The Irish groom who attended them, and who was 
known in the family by the name of Ned Byrne, 
proposed taking them OFer to his master, though 
he had never been a dozen miles from Castle Brown 
in his life : this was at last agreed to, and Mr. 
Brown's agent in London had orders to provida 
him when he arrived there with an interpreter and 
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advanced. A-: r-., v^^X'^ ol i pioven- 
cal maxioi has it, htur et 0iblheur. even 
io literature ; aud Johnson owes much 



328 NOTES. 

' land, A few years afterwards, Mr. Brown yei^ 
OTer some horses from Ireland to his br,other, the 
present General Brown, the friend and ^idmde- 
Camp to the King of Saxony. General Brown 
was then at the Court of Dresden, where Ned 
Byrne had an opportunity of seeing seTeral of hit 
fair countrywomen^ who were in attendance on the 
Electress. His account of his short resident at 
Dresden, was, on his return, extremely aQusiog, 
'^ And there was the Giniral in his elegint regi* 
mintcUs going to prayers with the Royal Family ; 
and there was Countess O* Kelly, and Countess 
O'Callaghan, mighty glad to see me, and no wise 
proud : troth, not a bit of pride among them." 

For this little anecdote of ^* Ned B^fme^s ira* 
9el8j" I am indebted to General Brown himself, 
who had the goodness to repeat it to me a few hours 
before the writing of this note. 



Page U6 — Lepreghaun, It would be extremely 
difficult to class this supernatural agent, who holds 
a distinguished place in the Irish ^^ Faerie." His 
appearance, however, is supposed to be that of a 
shrifelled little old man, whose presence marks a 
spot where hidden treasures lie concealed, which 
were buried there in '' the troubles,^* He is, there- 
fore, generally seen in lone and dismal places, out 
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tff the common haunts of man ; and though the 
nrght-wandercr may endeavour to mark the place 
where he beheld the guardian of the treasurei 
perched, yet when he returns in the morning with 
proper implements to turn up the earth, the thistle^ 
sfone, or branch, he had placed as a mark, is so 
multiplied, that it is no longer a distinction, and 
the disappointments occasioned by the malignity of 
the little Lepreghaun render him a very unpo- 
pular fairy. His name is never applied but as a 
term of contempt. 



Page ^5B. — Plderaca na Ruarca^ or O'Rourke'i 
noble feast, was composed by Carolan, the first of 
the Irish bards, and translated most humorously, 
or rather versified in English, by Dean Swift, The 
story on which it is founded makes a part of a tra^ 
dition sometime back current in the County of 
Leitrim, where the ruins of the castle of the 
O^Ruarcs, most romantically situated, still mouf* 
der, on a precipitous rock, which frowns over a 
rapid river, near Mannor^ Hamilton^ The sub* 
itauce of the tradition is as follows : O'Roarke, 
the chief of Bresny, a brave and powerful person^ 
was invited by Queen Elizabeth to London, though 
tinder the displeasure of the Lord President Bing. 
ham. The Queen made him warm professions of 
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IVQDOirs Bfii service, intending by thig i^titi^tioB 4ik 
lead him into a kind of exile, in ojrder to «e€fui^ 
hlf' obedience. O'Hourke confided, und obeyed 
l^r summuns ; but before his. depurt lire, he^ssem^ 
l^led his ygssals and friends in tha great hall oi hi| 
c^tJe, and entertained theqi with aU.the splendfiT: 
qf the times. (Such was the ps^rtipg fea&t/ii^hi«l|; 
gare rise to the song of the bard in after.days). On 
the arrival of the Irish chief in Whitehall, the 
• Queen was ready to receive him. The elegant syrn* 
metry of his person, and his noble aspect, struck 
Her Majesty, and he was soon ranked amongst her 
choicest favorites. One night a person tapped at 
his door, and was admitted — it was a woman. The- 
visit continued to be repeated, and the visitant to 
retire before day.light. The Chief's curiosity be- 
came urgent : he pressed the mysterious lady to re* 
v^eal herself, but she refused : a straggling moon, 
beam, however, discovered to him a ring that glit- 
tered on her finger : he examined it unobserved bj 
the wearer. The next day he saw it upon the 
Queen's finger at Court, and had the imprudence to 
hint his suspicion to Her Majesty. His fatal cu- 
riosity (adds the tradition) was punished with ue^ 
cret death — he was assassinated that night. 

See Walker's Irish Bardu 

The catastrophe of this provincial tale i»poetical^ 
l]iu.t happens not to be hiatoricall. O'Roui^k^, 
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was publicly executed in London. Tlie crime of 
which he was accused, was, having received under 
his roof some shipwrecked Spaniards. His spn 
took up arms to avenge his father's death, and th« 
spoliation of his own property by the Lord Presi- 
dent, and joined ^^ O'Donncl the Red," in those 
contests in which General Clifford was killed. 
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